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tion, Italian Strollers, &c. X. Remarks on the Farce call'd, 

Uu. A Dramatic Dialogue Song, T5. Honeſt Yarkfſbire Mn. 
Written and Performed for the XI. The Reform'd. Rake. An 

inment of His Royal Epiſtle from 'Townly to R- 

Highneſs the Prince of Wates. kiſh. Wrote in Honour of the © 

Forlorn Hope; ur the Old | Fair Sex. . 
Maid's Sighs : In Imitation of XXII. Verſes on a young Student 2 

Sternbold and Hopkins, +. Cambridge on his ching the 

IV. The Aſſembly : Or, Yort Fars of a Setting Dog 4 q 
Beauties. to Dr. B— of T---y College. * 

v. An Eſſay on Ridicule, and the | XIII. Some Memoirs of the Secret 

ns to avoid it, Imitaced Hiftory of Sig. Farinelli. ,.- 
from Horace. XIV. Mac Dermot, or the Lriſa 

JI. The Progreſs of a Female Fortune · hunter. A Satyr in 
Rake. An Epiſtle from Liber- Six Canto s. | 
tina to Silvia ; in which is con- xv. The Parſon's Daughter. A 

; tain'd the A-la- mode Syſtem, Tale for the Uſe of pretty Girls . 

VI. The Accompliſh'd Rake. with ſmall Fortunes. 

VIII. The Woman of Taſte; or, XVI. The Lady's Tutor ; or In- 2 
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5 4 7 Siſters, for their Productions, I 
think the FAIR SEN may juſt- 


Eſſays of the Sons of APOLLO; which Debt 


: cet. 6 


7 You, vs Fair, whoſe tender Boſoms glow, 

ith Ger'rous Thoughts, in eafing others Nos: 

To You, vs Fair, to whom all Praiſe belongs, ' 

uide of my Werſe, and Beauty of my Songs; 

o Yov, yz Fails, the Muſe his Homage pays, 

[1s You dire, ti: You inſpire his Lays; 

o You, once more, the Muſe muſt beg Excuſe, 

Yr offering Tributes from bis infant Muſe ; 

o You ur Bes, where all the Graces meet, 

at be may lay bis Laurels at your Fur. 
E | 1 


57 
2 5 . 
95 3 
53 * | 
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s every Poet is indebted to the 
M usEs, the heavenly inſpir'd - 
iy claim a Title to the Poetical 


pf Gratitude I am ready to diſcharge, by lay- 
ing, LADIEs, the following Sheets at Your 


_- —  eRTm—y CC 
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the 
| Harraſ#d with Propoſals for Subſcriptions ; 
and, on the other Hand, - the Author under 


19 5 — r of Affairs obliged him to 
conceal I | 
neſs in ſounding my own Praiſe, I might, 


from very polite and crouded Audiences; but, 


bes oa. tant 
* 


from which Iwill no longer detain Vou, than 


9 


i DEDICATION. 


I muſt acknowledge, LA Dns, tis wholl 

owing to Your Generous Favours that the fol. 
lowing Work ever made its Appearance in 
orld ; theſe Parts having been ſo much 


ſuch Circumſtances, that, allowing he ever 
bau wrote any one Piece worthy Notice, his 


| t, and Himſelf too. 
If it would not be look'd on as a Forward- 


with a great deal of Truth, affirm, I have 
more than once been honour'd with Applauſe 


however that may be taken, if I ſhould be 
ſo happy to pleaſe in this ſmall Volume, I 
ſhall meet with the moſt agreeable Reward 3 
to ſubſcribe myſelf, 
' LADIES, 
nur maß Obedient, 


And n Humble Servant, 


SQ, 8 
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A Diss ERTATTON on Poetry, 
ic, Dancing Balls, Aſſemblies, 


. Ridottos, Maſqurades Polite Con- 


ver ſation, Italian Strolers, &c.- 


77 7 Ages have in ſome extraordinary Man- 


TRY ; and all Men of true Wit and Learn- 
ing have agreed in its being the nobleſt and 


moſt uſeful of the polite Arts: And even Barbatity 


itſelf has ever had its Poetr 


'The Ancients paid fuck Reſpect to their Poets, : 
that in Greece they were held almoſt facred in their 


% 


A2 . Perſons, 


Ma- 
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Perſons, Profeſſions, and Works ; eſpecially the Dra- 
matick Writers, who were always eſteem'd ſuperior 
to the Proſeſſors of all other Kinds of Literature, 

Arts, and Sciences: And Plato himſelf wrote ſeve- 
ral Tragedies, which were protected by Dion, who 
at his own Expence furniſh'd the Chorus: Nor could 
Alexander fleep without Homer under his Pillow; 
and the Scrp7o's were ſo prodigiouſly fond of Ennias 
and Terence, they could ſcarcely live without them. 

_  Cfar fayour'd, and was himſelf not the leaſt of 
Poets. Auguſtus and Mcenas pretended to write, 
as well as patronize ; and flew with Raptures from 

the Grandeur and Cares of Empire, to the beloved 
Boſoms of Viręil and Horace. And Nero picqu'd 
himſelf more upon the Name of the beſt Poet, t 

the Fame of bs follow'd as the firſt Man of the 
Univerſe, in all the other Gifts of Fortune; in Em- 
pire he could rather brook a Rival than in Parnaſſus; 
ſo he ſacrific'd Lucas to his Jealouſy, for writing bet- 

10 ter Verſes. | ö 

| The greateſt Princes, and the wiſeſt Men, thus 

intereſting themſelves fo arduouſly in the Cauſe of 
Poetry, gave it that Spirit and Vigour we admire in 
the Ancients; and undoubtedly thoſe prudent Na- 
tions never perceiv'd their Empire lefſen'd, their 
Senſes impai d, or their Manners corrupted, by the 
hearty Encouragement given to that Miſtreſs of all 

. Arts. But, alas! on the other Hand, both Grecians 

I and Romans, with its Fall, ſaw every Thing that 

| could be dear to a brave and wiſe People, trampled 

under Foot; nor could they ever have been con- 
quer'd, had not their Poetry firſt languiſh'd, and ſo 

{tified that Life it us'd to inſpire. | 

I muſt own, our modern Poets are not to be com- 
par'd with the Ancients, the Dramatic Writers eſpe» 
cially ; but muſt beg leave to add, that the Generali- 
| N ty 
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ty of Players are ten times worſe ; and the Majority 
of Audiences know not whether a Play is good or 
bad ; which brings me to conſider to what Cauſes this 
Decay in Dramatic Poetry, this Looſeneſs in Stage- 
Action, and this Depravity of Taſte in the preſent 
Age is owing. 

n the firſt Place, our modern Writers ofrentimes _ 
make Choice of very bad Subjects for the Stage; Se- 
condly, They manage much worſe in Relation to the 
Effects of a Stage- Play, by writing T ragedies to 
make us laugh, and Comics to make us cry; 
Thirdly, They are either ignorant of, or totally 
negleR the true Sublime; Fourthly, They truſt more 
to tireſome Narration, than Force of Action, the 
moſt material Incidents of the Drama; which is in 
direct Oppoſition to a poſitive Maxim of Horace, 
that conſummate Critic, and exquiſite Poet; who 
fays————Some Things are ated, others only told; 
But what we hear, moves Heſs than what we ſee; © 
Spettators only bave tbeir Eyes to truſt ; but Audi tors 
muſt truſt their Ears and you. And tis by this Con- 
duct they deprive the Stage of one of its greateſt 
Beauties; and, indeed, what we look upon as the 
moſt material Difference betwixt the Epic and Dra- 
matic Poetry. Our Actors too muſt prove better 
Orators than we can boaſt of at preſent, if they pre- 
tend to move an Audience as much, by telling them, 
ſuch and ſuch an Affair happen'd——fo and ſo 
at that and t'other Time as the Action itfelf_ 
will affect their Underſtandings, when faithfully re · 
preſented before their Eyes. ? 27 FEES 

The Ancients (who have excell'd both in Trage-' 
dy and Comedy) thought no Part of their Religion 
either too ſacred, or ſolemn for the Stage: They in- 
troduc'd their greateſt Myſteries with Applauſe 
nay, made their „ the chief Part of hy 


males one, and then 
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ſhip. Then the Stage ſhone out in its full Splendor, 
and every Man thought it his Duty to promote the 


© Intereſt of thoſe Poets and Players, who made it the 


Study of their Lives to convey ſo gently and inſen- 
libly into their Souls, a Love of Virtue, by the po- 


liteſt and moſt pleaſing Amuſements, = 


A late famous Author (who was an excellent 
Jadge of Dramatic Poetry) ſays; I Believe it often 
happens, among our modern Writers, that an old, or 
a young Poet, takes Pen, Ink, and Paper 
fits down to his Scrutore————or perhaps a TabJeommms 


be finds it neceſſary to write a Pla turns over 


God knows bow many Volumes for a Story. or be 

| be writes a Play: The 
Diſpute now is, muſt it be a Comedy, or Trac? 
— The Arguments of buth Sides are weighty=m— 


I cannot be decided, the Reaſons are. ſo 9. 


At laſt be wiſely counts his Hutton er traſſa to 


©» Coli and Pile At Fortane ould have js, Troges 


dy wins the Day: Of Conſequence, we muſt be Sprita» 
— and Readers of that —— in 7 8.47 7 
Tear jo Another writes a Comedy by the ſame Rules 
and wonders, that an Exceſs of Mirth does not cr 
our Voices, and ſplit our Sides: When, alas! the 
World laughs at the Abſardity of the firſt, and ts 
griev'd at the Stupidity of the other. £4 
Theſe Gentlemen, ſure, from their Infancy, have 

been only accuitom'd to croſs Purpoſes, and would 
give Pleaſure to. the World by Contraries! They 
never make the Paſſions their Study, and are utter 
Strangers to what is true Humour: Their Poetry has 
the fame Effect upon an Audience, as the Quack's 
Medicines had on his Patients; he vomited one by 
a Purge, and purg'd another by a Vomit. So, wi 
theſe Poets, tis aughing and Crying ſtill, let Tra- 
gedy or Comedy be the Cauſe. | Ty 

, cre 


Gentleman and Lady's Library, 3 


There is another Fault to be ſpoken to as prepoſte- 
rous as the former; in the moſt grave Affairs of State, 
you'll have a Dialogue between a Privy-Counſellor 
and a _Jack-Pudding ; in the Recital of the moft paſ- 


ſionate Diſtreſs of Lovers, a pert Chamber-Maid will 


tell her Miſtreſs a ſmutty Story; in the fame Scene 
you'll have a Husband killing his beloved Wife; and 
a rampant Widow l for a Husband ; or 
the Fates of Empires and Republics toſs'd up with 
the Humours of Purgatory and Bed/am, Thus in 
Matters of the greateſt Moment to Mankind, in Vu- 
tue, Policy, or Love, the Whole will be fo larded 
with the loweſt, moſt nauſeous Farce, that a ſenſible 


Spectator is readier to puke, than pity the unfortu- 
nate Hero, or ſuffering Fair! 


It ſhould be a Poet's chief Care to keep up to Na- 
ture as cloſe as poſſible, becauſe the more naturally 
Things are repreſented on the Stage, the more ſhock- 
125 or agreeable they prove, according to the 

Anoolbels or Innocence, of the Fact. How can 
we ſhew a juſt Abhorrence of that Crime we ſleep 
over when tis told? Let the Repreſentation be faith- 
ful, and every Paſſion is rouz'd ; the Sight blows up 
the Coals of Indignation, and rivets a Deteſtation in 
our Souls. | 

Thus much have I preſum'd to ſay to Dramatic 
Poetry, but fubmit my Thoughts on, this Head, and 
all others, to Perſons of more Judgment and Learn- 
ing. | | Sy; 

Of all the fine Arts (Poetry excepted) none has 
exceeded Music, or ſhewn a great Genius in a more 
diſtinguiſh'd Way; and as Poetry has the Advantage 
of delivering to its Readers, or Hearers, the fineſt 
Precepts of Mofality, in the moſt. inſinuating Man- 
ner; fo, by pleaſing, it inſtructs; which is, no 

| SS = Doubt 
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Doubt, the Reaſon our Operas have met with fo 
much Succeſs, becauſe you may there enjoy a finiſh'd; 
regular Fable, accompanied with the moſt exquiſite 
Harmony. 

As to the Antiquity of theſe Half Siſters, I ſhall 


not here preſume to make any Parallel; but by all 
Accounts, facred and prophane, both are very an- 


tient; tho* moſt Writers give Muſic the Preference; 


owever, this we are certain of, that in all Ages of 
the World, nothing has ſhewn a greater Power over 
the Paſſions in general, than Muſic. | 


——Movie's the Cordial of a treubPd Bre 


It commands the Soul, and moulds the Heart at Will; 
it forces Mankind to be gay or grave; amorous or 
religious; effeminate or brave; according to its Beau- 
ty, Juſtneſs, or Variety: The Maſter's Skill inſpi- 
ring us with Sentiments artfully throwa into our 
Minds, and all over our Bodies, by thrilling Notes, 
and captivating Sounds. 75 

Now, ſince a compleat Opera is a regular Muſical 
Drama, it will not be amiſs to enquire into the Ori- 
gin of thoſe harmonions Compoſitions ; tho? I fear it 


will prove a difficult Task; for Dryden (who 


has given us three Engl; Operas in a different 
Taſte) owns, he could not, by the niceſt Scru- 
tiny, get any juſt Light, either as to the Time, 
or the firſt Inventors of them. . He-imagines, that 
the Italian, obſerving the Gallantries of the 
Spaniſd Moors, at their 23 or Royal Feaſts, 


(where Muſic, Songs, and Dancing were in Per- 


fection) might have refin'd upon thoſe Moreſque 


Amuſements, and produce this pleaſing Kind of 
| | +: = 2s, 
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Drama, by leaving out the warlike Part, and form- 
ing a poetical Deng, to introduce more naturally 
the Machines, Muſic, and Dances. But, ſays he, 
however Operas began, Muſic has for ſome Cone: 
ries flouriſh'd principally in Italy, This great Poet 
afterwards recants, and ſays (in a Poſtſcript to the 
Preface of Albion and Albani) that poſſibly the 
Italians went not io far as Spais for the Invention 
of their Operas ; * might have taken the Hint at 
Home, and formed this Drama, by gathering up the 
Shipwrecks of the Grecian and Roman T heatres, 
which were adorn'd with Muſic, Scenes, Dances, 
and Machines, eſpecially the. Grecian; adding, that 


tho' they are a modern Invention, they are built on 


the Foundation of Ethnic Worſhip. | 
While I am tracing the Original of Operas, it 
will not be amifs to take ſome Notice of the Muſic 
of the Ancients, The 4 Force of Sounds 
we often meet with in all their Poets, exaggerated to 
the moſt miraculous Degree, and ſtretched beyond 
the Bounds of Probability : But we are ſenſible, chat 
with them every Thing was envelop'd in myſterious 
Allegories. Thus moral Inſtructions were convey'd 
to the People in the Fables of Ampbios's Lute's 
building the Walls of Thebes; Orpheuss Lute's 


taming the moſt ſavage Beaſts ; and Arron's Harp's 


charming the Monſters of the Deep into 'a Tender- 
neſs unknown to Mankind. Yet, ſetting all Fiction 
aſide, this we may take for granted, that the trem- 
bling Strings; touch'd by David's artful Hand, calm- 
ed into Gentleneſs the raging Tyranny of froward 
Saul; and the Conqueror ot the World was ſubdu'd 
by Timotbeus's Notes, the skilful Maſter raiſing and 
lowering his Spirits, or whirling him from Paſſion to 
Paſlion, juſt as he pleaſed to exert his Power. 


A 5 Voices 
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Voices were likewiſe in great Requeſt with the 
Ancients, and were frequently uſed at the moſt pub- 
lic Feſtivals, Marriages, Funerals, &c. and even in 
War. We alſo find the Names of many Inſtruments 
on Record; as Organs, Drums, Trumpets, Tym- 
brels, Cymbrels, Lutes, Harps, Lyres, Dulcimers, 
and all Sorts of Pipes, but particularly the Flute, 
-which was the Inſtrument principally made uſe of at 
all ſolemn Games, or indeed at all Seaſons, where 
either Grief or Joy required the Relief or Aſſiſtance 
of Muſic. _ Of Flutes there were many different 
Kinds, which were varied as the Occaſion demand- 
ed, vie. the Phrygian, the Lydian, the Carian, or 
the My/an. 

1 am now come to mention the Riſe and Progreſs 

of Operas in England; the firſt of which, as I'm 
inform'd, was perform'd in the Time of the Great 
Rebellion; when Hypocriſy was call'd Religion; 
Anarchy, Government; and Enthuſiaſm, Wit. 
Sir William d' Avenant's Poetical Genius being de- 
barred from entertaining the Town with the uſual 
Theatrical Repreſentations, he, under the Notion 
of an innocent muſical Performance, introduc'd 
the Siege of Rhodes, in Two Parts; the Model of 
which was rather taken from the French, than Tra- 
Jian Operas. hee FED 

After the Reſtoration, we had at different Times 
ſeveral 1 which were then ſtiled Dra- 
matic ras; and were, indeed, regular Stage- 
Plays, larded with Pieces of — Matic vs. | 
cal and Inftrumental, proper to the Fable. 

The only Merit thoſe Dramatic Entertainments 
could boaſt of, was their claiming a Kind of Re- 
ſemblance to the old Grecian Tragedy and Chorus; 
and could they have ſupply'd the _— Ex- 

elign, 


pences eſſential to the Grandeur of ſuch a 


Gentleman and Lady's Library. ir 
I muſt own their Performance wou'd have proved no 
bad <- ms even of the Grecian Stage in its great- 
eſt Luſtre. dba 

Ia this State remain'd our Theatrical Muſie for 
ſeveral Years ; till Mr. Clayton arriv'd tom Italy, 
and 'introduc'd Operas after the Manns. ef that 
Country, the Words Exg1:/6, and the Airs [tal:an; 
Theſe ſucceeded tolerably well, till an Tralian 
Singer or two crept in by Degrees, to charm us 


with ſomething new and unintelligible ; and foon- 


after, entire Italian Operas were brought on the 
Stage, both as to Language, Muſic, and Perfor- 
mers, which gradually has work'd them up to that 
high Pitch they now ſhine triumphant in; and had 
we not thus — loſt the favourite Farnelli, we 
ſhould have excell'd any Thing Traly ever knew (as 
to one particular Stage) both in Compoſition and 


I hope none of my Readers will be ſurpriz'd, if 
I declare, that L am ſo far charm'd with our preſent 
Operas, tho* perform'd.in Talian, that I look upon 
them as compleat Entertainments in their Way ; that 
is, as to the laſt Degree perfect, as to the Article of 
Muſic, which 1s only Point they aim at: Tho” 
Jam not inſenfible that their being perform'd in a 
foreign Tongue diſguſts many of my Countrymen ; 
who never conſider, that the Italian Language is 
the moſt proper to be join'd to Sounds, as Dryden 
very juſtly obſerves ; ** All, ſays be, who are can- 
verſant in that noble Language, the Iraliaa, can- 
not but obſerve, that it is the ſofteſt, ſweeteſt, 
and moſt harmonious, not only of any modern 
Tongue, but even beyond any of the Learned. 
** It ſeems to have been invented not only for Poe- 


Performance. 


try, but Muſic; the Vowels fo abounding in all 


Words, eſpecially in che Terminations, — 
* cepting: 


40 


fortunes of private Families. 
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2 cepting a few Monoſyllables, the whole Lan 


bo io 


ends in them, Then their Pronunciation is 


* norous, that their very Speaking has more Muſic 
*in it, than Dutch Poetry and Son : And, if we 


muſt call it barbarous, it is the moſt beautiful and 


© moſt learned of any Barbariſm in the Modern 


** Tongues.” | 
I know the ſevere, deep-read Critics will likewiſe 


object to the Simplicity of the Subjects, and the 
. Lowneſs of moſt of the Characters; our preſent 
Operas being generally form'd upon Plans of the 


greateſt Events, and moſt celebrated Parts of Hiſto- 
ry. To this I anſwer, that we are not oblig'd to be 
always ty'd down to Affairs of that vaſt Moment, 


ſome Stories of an inferior Rank allowing as proper 


Entertainments, as juſt Morality, as tender Senti- 
ments, as where we dwell entirely upon the Fates of 
Kings and Kingdoms: Nay, ſome of the beſt Tra- 
gedies belonging to the Exgliſt rage, are founded 
entirely upon the Diſtreſs of low Life, and the Miſ- 


Dryden allows, that tho' the Perſons repreſented 
in Operas are generally Gods, Goddeſſes, and He- 
roes, who are ſuppos d to be their peculiar Care; yet 
this hinders not, but that meaner Perſons may ſome- 
times gracefully be introduc'd ; eſpecially if, by Rea- 
ſon of their Innocence, thoſe happy Mortals were 
ſuppos'd to have had a more familiar Intercourſe with 
ſuperior Beings ; and therefore Shepherds might rea- 
ſonably be admitted, as of all Callings the moſt in- 
nocent, and moſt happy; and who, by Reaſon ef 


their almoſt idle Employment, had moſt Leiſure to 


make Verſes, and to make Love; without which 
Paſlion, no Opera can poſſibly ſubſiſt. 
I come now to treat of Daxcixco, which both ſa- 
cred and prophane Hiſtories talk much of ; it bug 
e 
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held in great Eſteem ſrom the Beginning of Time 
to this Day; * and 'tis ſaid, to a Dance and a Song, 
in Honour of Bacchus, we owe the Riſe of all Stage 
Entertainments. 

We learn from the Moſt Reverend Archbiſhop 
Potter's Antiquities of Greece, that from the 
antient Times, Muſic and Dancing were the prin- 
cipal Diverſions at all Entertainments; and that, in 
every Step of private Life, Dancing was particularly 
eſteem'd an Accompliſhment becoming all Perſons of 


Honour and Wiſdom. 


In Pindar, Apollo is called, by Way of Excel- 
lence, The Dancer; and in Homer, he plays upon 
his Harp, and dances at the ſame Pime: Nay, Ja- 
iter himſelf, in the Fragment of an old*Greek 
Poem, is uftier'd in, as the Father of Gods and Men, 
in a Minuet Step. And if we look into Hiſtory, we 
ſhall ind that even Brutus, Cataline, Julia Ceſar, 
Marc Anthony, &c. were preferr'd more to their 
Fellow-Citizens for their Dancing, than any martial 
Exploit. — 
| is certain Dancing is much ancienter than any 
Author, Grecian or Roman, makes out. If we judge 
by any Light they give us into that Affair, it was 
firſt us d in Religious Worthip, at leaſt publickly. 
Now, as Rome-had its Religion, Morals, — and 
every Thing polite or uſetul, from Old Greece; on 
the other Hand, Greece was as much indebted, for- 


all theſe valuable Bleſſings, to Old e at leaſt, 
hole may be 


ſor the principal Part, however the 

diſputed. * : 
ut as no Man can deny the vaſt Veneration the 

Antients, on all Occaſions, profeſs'd for Dancing; I 

* - ” need 


* Exod. xv. 26. Judges xi. 34. xxi. 110 
1 Sam. xix. 5. 2 Sam, vi. from Ver, 14 to 17. 
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need not be too copious on that Head, or lay too 
weighty a Screſs of Argument, where there is but a 
ſmall Foundation for Diſpute. To be too prolix in 
tracing it to the remoteſt Ages of Antiquity, would 
be amuſing the World with trifling Flouriſhes, and 
eutting Capers to very little Purpoſe. i 5 
I juſt hinted before, that the God Bacchus, hav- 
ing firſt brought the Art of planting Grapes into 
. Greece, Icarius (to whom he imparted the Secret) 
finding a Goat too free with his Grapes, ſacrificed 
the Beaſt to the Honour of that Deity 5 and at the 
fame Time gave an Entertainment of Mufic and 
Dancing. T his Solemnity pleasd, and grew into 
an annual Cuſtom, every Year adding ſomething new 
to the firſt Plan ; and the Poets intermeddling with 
the Affair, firſt added an Actor; another two; the 
next three; till by Degrees, and new modelling, it 
was ſo far improv'd, that at laſt it ended in a regular 
Tragedy; and that which was only deſign'd as a Sa- 
erifice, became a finiſh'd Stage - Play. 

I have already ſhewn, that the old Romans beheld 
Dancing with the molt favourable Eye, both in their 
religious Worſhip, and civil Amuſements. The moſt 
eſteemed Tribe of Prieſts were called Salii, from 
 Saliendo, Dancing: Nay, they were founded by 
Auma himſelf, the Romas Licurgus, At their year- 
by Proceflion (which was one of che moſt ſplendid. 
Sights of Old Rome) they travers'd all the Streets 
with nimble Notions, prodigious Agility, and hand- 
ſome Turns of the Body; as we are inform'd by ſe- 
veral learned Authors. | | 
As to our preſent State of Dancing, it is ſo well 

known already, I need not trouble the Reader on 
that Head : I ſhall only obſerve, thoſe Gentlemen or 
Ladies are not look'd upon as polite, who can't dance: 
And tis to this great Love for Dancing, all our 
Maſquerades, 
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Maſquerades, Ridottos, Balls, Aſſemblies, &c. owe 
their Succeſs ; which different Kind of Entertain» 
ments, I'm ſatisfy'd, have given as muck Diſtaſte to 
ſome, as Delight and Satisfaction to others. 


But Juſtice commands me to cenſure the Proceggd= 
ings of both Parties: The firſt, for maintain © 


its Cauſe where its Freedoms are unbounded, 3: 
its Errors manifeſt ; the other, for blindly ſtriking 
at the Foundation, without Regard to thoſe Advan- 
98 may be drawn from its Influence on the 
orid, \ 
I may venture to affirm, that theſe Kinds of En- 


tertainments will form, in thoſe who frequent them, 


the trueſt Judgment of all Parts in polite Life ;. 
ſharpen them to the fineſt Edge of Wit, properly 
ſet for the genteeleſt Converſation, and be 
ſureſt Guide in conducting them to Perfection in 
all the liberal Arts: So that a Maſquerade may be 
depended upon as a perpetual Fund of good Senſe ; 
the Whet-Stone of Repartee, and a real Academy 
of Sciences. 

The various Characters that are there ſeemingly 


repreſented ; the different Inclinations, Defires and 


Intereſts that fill every Breaſt, and that — 2 of 
Nations, Languages and Judgments, muſt form 
the moſt agreeable Mixture of Converſation ima-- 


Fo, giving every one a true Taſte of eaſy Dia- 


ue, and of Conſequence, inſpiring them with 
a ſprightly Turn, and fixing the Sti 
Member's talking pertinently in his 
Profeſſion. | 

In one Corner may be heard a Conſultation of 
Phyſicians, determining Liſe and Death; their 
Heads full of Receipts, and Mouths of hard Words; 
all agreeing in the Ends of their Patients, but differ- 


er or 


ing in the Ways thither. In another, a noiſy _ 


ard of each 
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of Lawyers, torturing and' commenting upon old 
Charters, Statutes, Deeds, Records, Wills, @c. and 
. at one another, Judgments, Arreſts, Scire 
acias, Noli-proſequi's, Demurrers, &c. 
Here you may ſpy a Tribe of Natural Philoſo- 
hers, weighing Air, making Experiments on Puppy 
s ; boaſting of their Mummies, venomous Ani- 
mal, and monſtrous Births ; aftonifh'd at the won- 
derful Variety of Nature in Minerals, Foſſils, Shells, 
c. There a Gronp of Virtuoſi, poring their Eyes 
out on Medals, Seals, &c. praifing every Thing an- 
tique, damning every T hing modern; and reducing. 
* is beautiful in this World to ſtill Life, in Pic- 
tures, Statues, Baſs-Relieves, and other Curioſities 
of Art. 

In one Room they'll find a Circle of Mathema- 
ticians, ſurrounded with Globes, 88 Sectors, 
Dials, Microſcopes, — c. demonſtrating 
the Proportions of Lines, Figures of Squares, An- 

Cones, Numbers, Meaſures, &. explaining. 
the Problems of Euclid, and making the Difficulties 
of Algebra eaſy to the meaneſt Capacity, In ano- 
ther, they may ſee a Troop of military Men form- 
ing Camps, ordering Battles, quartering Soldiers, 
laying Sieges, raiſing Blockades; nothing to be 
heard but Thunder, Blood, Fire, Batteries, Bom- 
bardments, and great Guns. 

In this Apartment a Band of muſical Gentlemen 
will be very loud, with Concords and Diſcords, Flats 
and Sharps, Crotchets and Quavers, Times and 
Movements, Air and Compoſition. In that a double 
Line of Poets will be no leſs noiſy in matchingCram- 
bo's, weighing Cadences, and trying Words, like 
Earthen Pipkins, by the Sound, to prove their 
- Goodneſs, Here a Man may learn to rhime, fill 
Pocket-Books with Thoughts, for Ode, 3 — 

„5 | | ; egy 


1 
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Elegy, or Epigram; and perhaps ſome Sentences, 


proper for the Epic or Dramatic. 

ne of the wiſeſt Grecian Philoſophers (in his 
Regulation of that Commonwealth, whoſe Rules 
were the moſt ſtrictly ſevere) favoured this Kind of 
Entertainment ſo much, that he eſtabliſhed a Sort 
of RiporTo, in which the young People of both 
Sexes promiſcuouſly met, in order to provoke them 
to Matrimony. 

A late Presbyterian Parſon faid in a Bridal Ser- 
mon, to a youthful Con tion; My Beloved, it 
feenifieth not, though your Wives be young, lovely, 
virtuous and religions, if they be not Fir Wives ; 
therefore look ye out wich Care for Fir Wives, and 
then you will become as one Body, Now, where 
can any Man ſo properly to catch à Frr Wife, 
as at a Maſquerade ? —— If he loves Reſervedneſs, 
there are Span Prudes ; wou'd he have Life and 
Air? there are French Coquets; hunts he after Inno- 
cence? there are Milk-Maids, and Shepherdeſſes; is 
ignorant Youth his Game? there are large Babies in 
8 Strings; covetMMeRiches ? there are vene- 
rable Matrons, old and ugly; does he think Know- 
ledge convenient? there are Widows, juſt come from- 
their Husbands Funerals ; ſeeks he the obedient 
Slave? there are Tarłiſb Ladies, juſt elop'd from the 
Seraglio; is Religion alone his Aim? there are 
Nuns and Quakers; but would he have all Perfee- 
tions in one Habit? there are Domines.. 

Before I conclude, it will be expected I ſhould ſay 
ſomething more of the Ridotto, which is indeed a 
tolerable pretty Fumble of Muſic, _—_ Gam- 
ing, &c. but, at beſt, a. bare-fac'd Maſquerade, 
where People are admitted diſguigd, withont a Vi- 
zard, and hide their Hearts by their natural Faces. 
In ſhort, a Ridotto is as ſtupidly inſipid, as a Maſ- 

: querade 


* 

m 
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uerade is wieuy brilliant; where one may find 
e without Gallantry; a numerous Aſſembly, 
pies Life or Gaiety ; and Converſation without 
1 | * 
Since I am got into this Road of Amuſement 
my Readers may be defirous, that I ſhould not fast 
by Drawing Rooms, Aſſemblies, &c. without call- 
3 ing in; but as theſe Entertainments are of a private 
| Nature, I ſhall only remark, they are upon as dull 
a Footing as Ridottos, if not worſe ; where Honour 
and Reſpect are gain'd by a fortunate Card, or a 
lucky Caſt ; where good Senſe and Breeding are 
meaſur'd by the Sounds of Titles, and Shew. of 
Fortune; where Scandal and a Grin are taken for 
Wit and genteel Behaviour; where Brocade and 
* Embroidery make the fine Lady and fine Gentle- 
'Y man ; where a common Sharper, with 
a long Purſe of Gold, is admitted as an Equal to 
the firſt Peer in the Kingdom. 


a 
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DIALOGUE SONG, 


Wrote for the Entertain ment of 
His Royal H. ghneſs #86 Prince of 


Warns 


Tune, Revnd Ford Cap, dec. 
* MAN.. 25 17877 | 


IT A r. Gt Maiden fair, 
Thy Face, thy Shape, thy Air, 


Sinee rely, 


| The very Soul enſnare, 


That Glance has ſent a Dart 


Quite thro*-my glowing Heart, - 

I teel the tingling Smart, 
3 SgSerxverely. 

elt 

Dear Sir, I'm none of the Town, 2 

That will for Half a Crow n 


Obligingly lay down, 


To pleaſe you. 


* 


98 1 


Your 


— 


* 


* 
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Your Cant of Flame and Dart, 

- Shall never wound my Heart, 

Por your pretended Smart, 


To eaſe you. 


CHANGE. 


MAN. 
Come, prithee, my Dear, 
Away to the Fair, 
And taſte the Delight 
Of e'ery fine Sight, 
| Inviting: 


With me you will find, 

To Mirth all inclin'd, 

Songs, Fiddles, and Jokes, 

And gay, merry Folks, 
Delighting: 


We'll thence to the Tavern, 
Where, in a ſly Cavern; 
We'll toy and be frisky ! 
By Fove, Vil ſo whisk ye! 
So mould you! ſo fold you! 
Your Beauty my Paſſion, 
And warm Inclination, 
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WOMAN. 
What if the Sport ſhou'd 
Inflame my young Blood? 
While wanton Deſire, 
| To quench Love's Fire, 
Directs me. 


And ſhou d you not prove 
Io anſwer my Love, 
But a fumbling Beginner, 
And worn-out old Sinner, 
With mumbling and grumbling, 
A Flaſh in the Pan, Sir, 
And nothing of Man, Sir, 
*Twou'd perplex me! 


MAN, e 
Receive, by this Kiſs, 
An Earneſt of Bliſs, 
And truſt to a youthful £5 
Endeavour. 
WOMAN. 


Oh! piſh ſ=—==nay, pray, fie! 

I cannot comply! 

I never can do it? a | ). 
No never | 


MAN. 
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Come, come, by this Hand, 
The Bargain muſt ſtand; 
I muſt have Recourſe, 
Dear Charmer, to Force, 
Spight of your denying, | 
| | Pl try yo. 


WOMAN. 


Come, come, by this Hand, 

The Bargain won't ftand ; 
I, void of Remorſe, 

You'll do it by Force, 

How ſhall I be able 


* 


| To fly you? — 
Err 
Forlorn Hope : Or, Old Maid: Sigbs. 


In Imitation of STERNHOLD and HoPKINs, 


I. 

UCH vex'd in Mind, did Sylvia ſay, 
To Lucia, on her Birth-Day, 

How curſed is that Maiden's Fate, 

Who lives unwed 'cill Thirty-eight. 


II. Tis 
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I. 
Tis true, ſays Lucia, help us Lord; 
And then ſhe lac'd her Waiſt up; 


W hat ist we've done? they both reply'd, 
That Man we muſt not taſte of! 


III. 
But add to this the oddeſt Thing, 
And mind how it was carried, 
Juſt at this Time runs Celia in, 
And tells them, S be was marry'd. 


IV. 
Married, ſays Sylvia! Lucia next, 
Throws Wonders out in Plenty ; 
You ſee our Patience, they reply'd, 
But you muſt wed &er Twenty ! 


| V. i 8 
To tell the Truth, ſays the young Bride, 
. *FerFifteen I arrivd at, 
Oh! how I wiſh'd I long'd, 
To have my Man in Private. 


| - 
Betty * turn'd out, Celia began 
To tell what Joys ſhe'd taſted ! 
O lovely! pleaſant Night? ſaid ſhe, 
How-quickly it was waſted ! 


-*: The Chambermaid. 


— 
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But here my Muſe muſt draw a Veil, 
And hide what happen'd after, 
Leſt ſome ſhou d call me waggiſh Bard, 
(Tho' ſlily they wou'd laugh, Sir). 
IT: VIII. 


- 


To end this Tale, fair Celia begs, 
uud hopes it will be granted) 
| That ſhe might to her Bridegroom go, 
For fear ſhe ſhou'd be wanted. 


| 1 
They cravd her Patience for a while, 
But, oh; they begg'd in vain ; 
For go ſhe wou'd, to eaſe bis Wants, 
And then ſhe'd come again, 


X. 

I wiſh ſome abler Pen than mine 

Wou'd here take up the Story, 
For tis, I fear, beyond my reach, 
1 To lay it all before ye. 
; XI. 
Lucia and Sylvia now fall out, 

And have moſt ſullen Qualmss- 
They make it up, and both agree, 

To end the Night with Pſalms, 


Xl, Luan} 
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XII. 
. hear our Prayers, they loudly call, 
As Life is but a Span, 
We humbly beg, that we may taſte, 
That God-like Creature, Man ! 


$S:SSSSS<SW 
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E T other Poets proſtitute their Muſe, 

And, like a Hackney- Horſe, ſerve ev'ry Uſe; 
Let Pope write Satire, oft as he's inclin'd, 

And make new Dunczads, for to laſh Mankind; 
Let H——y * write, what ne'er was taught in 
; Schools, | 
Till he appears the Quintefſence of Fools! 

Let others ſcourge his moſt inſipid Chat, ? 


With new Editions o. Tit for Tat r, 

And C r make new Odes, on G==d knows «hat! 
Let Savage Þ write, in voluntary Way, 

And far eclipſe the Jack-Ats now in Pay, £ 
In hopes *twill be his own another Day; 


B Let 


* Fpiſtle to a certain Doftor, . 
A Harp Satire on Lord H,. 
Voluntary Poet Laureat. 
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Let B—=s write, Men muſt forbear to fin on, 
'Fill they have prov'd, Themſeves have no Reli- 
gion; : | 
Let wretched Writers, in more wretched Cauſe, 
Extol the ——, Sir R,, and the Ls! 
Let each, I ſay, in his own Way proceed, 
Till Caleb's fick, and Common Senſe does bleed! 
Let em, I ſay, in endleſs Diſcords jar, 
And ſwear %tis Peace, though *tthou'd be open 
War! 
Let em write on, till they can end the Strife, 
( But not a Word of Penſions for your Life ) 
While I, with Thoughts more pleafing, ſet me 
: down, 
And mean no Harm, to Mzn:/ter, or Crown. 
Oh! aid, Parnaſſas! help th' Muſe along, 
Ennerve his Numbers, beautify his Song! 
To You, ye Fair! hededicates his Lays; 
'Tis You inſpire, 'tis You deſerve his Praiſe ! 
Chear'd by Your Smiles, he all Things elſe diſdains, 
Your Beauty ſcatters, either Crowns, her Chains. 


View then, Spectator! view thoſe ſpacious 
Piles, * | 
Where Beauty centres, and Good-nature ſmiles! 
Aſliſt me, Muſes, ever-tuneful Nine, 


Jo make th' Beauties, and th' Artiſt ſhine ; 
And 


* The Ajjembly in Blake-Street. 
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And let not Daaxz, O venerable Name! 

Lie thus unback'd, in writing York/ire's Fame; 
I'll ſing of Beauties, and th' Building's Fame, 
Laſting as Time, and deathleſs as his Name! 

I'll give the Artiſt of this Pile complete 

(Where the Corintbiàn and Compoſite meet) 

All that to Art is due 


But what theſe Buildings! what this mighty Din! 
To Nature's Buildings! Beauties that's within! 
Be this my Task; and Dxaxz muſt, ſure! reſign, 
When all Parnaſſus aids my grand Deſign, 


« Beauty ! thou ſweet Reformer of Mankind! 
« Poliſh'd by thee, the Clown becomes refin'd ; 
* The Haughty humble, and the Rude well bred, 
„The Tim'rous valiant, and the Bold afraid. 
“ Chear'd by thy Smiles, the Wretch forgets his 

Woe, 

And from thy Frowns our tendereſt Sorrows flow, 
* Aw'd in thy Preſence, Fops and Smarts forbear, 
With Jeſts obſcene, to wound the modeſt Ear. 
For thee the Warrior bears the rough Campaign, 
Nor knows to tremble, but at thy Diſdain. 
* Inſpir'd by thee, our latent Worth appears, 
A brave Ambition fires our early Years 
* Toriſe in Merit, cr polite to ſhine, 
And all our greateſt, worthieſt Deeds are thine, 
B 2 See 
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See fair Corinna, with reſiſtleſs Grace, 
Swim in ſoft Dance! to whom each Nymph gives 
Place: ö 
And view Caſſandria, oh! that killing Eye 
That Roſe ! that Lilly! in its faireſt Dye! 
That Face! that Shape! that Smile“ s Mankind's 
Delight! 
Here all the Charms of Face ad Shape unĩte 
In fait Mirtilla, ſee each Female Charm, 
The Eye to raviſh, or the Heart to warm; 
Fair in her Form, ftill fairer in her Mind; 
With Beauty Wiſdom, Senſe with Sweetneſs 
join'd; 
Adom'd with all that's charming to the Sight, 
At once our Admiration and Delight 
In Sylvia (beaut'ous Frame) meets ev'ry Grace, 
Soſt, blooming Beauty bluſhing in her Face, 
With all the Graces ſparkling in her Eyes, 
And Love in Ambuſh on her Boſom lies: 
An eaſy Smile adorns her lovely Mein; 
Gay ſparkling Beauty in her Ey es are ſeen! 
And who but ſees her ſmile, or hears her ſpeak, 
Find there are Charms that dwell not in the Cheek. 
Charms! far before the Beauties of the Skin, 
The Life of any riſes from within; 
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Flows from the Soul, and animares the Breaſt, 

In Words and Actions, Looks and Smiles ex- 
preſs'd. 

Such melting Sweetneſs! ſuch a Heaven of Love* 

Again might tempt, but ne'er would yield to 
Jovue. 

Turn then, ye Swains, from Nymphs that you de- 
ſpiſe, | 

And here, with Emulation, fix your Eyes. 

Love ſure an Image paints in ev'ry Breaſt, 

And each purſues the Picture there expreſt ; 

The Fair, the Black, the Brown, have all their 
Charm, 

Their diff'rent Beauties, diffrent Boſoms warm. 

Thus to the Fair I dedicate my Song, 

To whom my nobleſt, ſweeteſt Strains belong. 


B 3 A N 
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ESSAY 
RIDICU LE; 


And the. Means to avoid it. 


Hatever Cenſure this little Work may meet 

with hereafter, in other Points, I hope my 
Readineſs to oblige thoſe Gentlemen, who have 
honour'd me with Subſcriptions, on the various Par- 
ticulars by them requir'd, will ſafely ſecure me from 


any Charge of Ingratitude, And, as I would moſt 


carefully avoid ſuch Imputation, I cannot well enter 
upon the above Subject, without acknowledging the 
generous Fayours I have received from the Gentle- 
man who order'd this ſmall Eſſay, by his ſtirring 
greatly in my Intereſt (tho' unknown) and doing me 
the Honour to make a large Addition to my Liſt of 
Subſcribers. And tho? I ſhould-be fo unhappy to fall 
ſhort of the wiſh'd for Beauties of Eloquence and fine 
Language, I reſt well affur'd, it will be paſs'd by 
with a great deal of Good-nature, notwithſtanding, 
at beſt, the Reader may ſay with Martial: 

Sunt bona, ſunt quedam mediocra, ſunt mala plura, 


Rue legia- — — 


1. e. 
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1. e. Amongſt what you read, there are ſome good, 
ſome tolerable, but more bad. 
Monſieur Richlieu ſays, A Man that ſets up for 
a Publick Writer, ſhou'd have a large Portion of Wit, 
Humour and Learning; that he muſt be Maſter of 
Eloquence, and write in a free and unaffected Stile: 
And yet, ſays he, with all theſe fine Qualifications, 
or any other that Nature can beſtow on a human 
Creature, it will be impoſſible for him to cut a Fi- 
ure in any Thing he writes; nay, adds he, I have 
— very inſipid Pieces come from the moſt cele- 
brated Writer 9 | 
I hope the Reader will not imagine, by giving 
NM. Richlieu's Thoughts on Publick Writers, that I 
mean to lay Claim to the fine Qualifications he re- 
commends as neceſſary for ſuch a Perſon ; no, far be 
it from me; if I ſhould have the Happineſs to pleaſe, 
I'm well aſſur'd, it muſt be either owing to Chance, 
or, (atbeſt) ſome few Parts Nature has beſtow'd 
upon me, more than to Learning, Wit, or Humour. 
Indeed, I muſt confels, the above Paſſage of that 
ingenious Frenchman's gave me ſome ſmall Encourage- 
ment to proceed on my Subject; for tho” an ill naturd 
Critic ſhould take it in his Head to declare it an 
infipid Piece, I have this great Author's Words for 
it, that much abler Pens than mine have come under 
the like Cenſure. However, I muſt beg Leave to 
obſerve, the Subject will bear but little Argument, 
nor give much Satisfaction to the Reader, tho? han- 
dled by the moſt able Writer. 


— Ridiculum acri 
Portius & melius, mag nus plerumg; ſecat res, 
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j. e. A Jeſt (merry Drollery, or to act in a ſmooth, 
good-natur'd Way, &c.) ſometi mes puts an End to 
weighty Controverſies (Matters, &c.) better than 
ſharp and ſevere Expreſſions (or reſenting Things in 
a more ill natur'd Manner, &c.) 

This old Phraſe, like moſt others, will not ſerve 
without Exception; and no doubt but it will plainly 
appear fo to every Reader (SomeTIMEs puts an End 
to, &c.) If I was acquainted in what Manner my 
kind Correſpondent wou'd have me treat the preſent 
Subject, I ſhould then, perchance, do it more agree- 
able to his Wiſh; but, as the Caſe now ſtands, I'm 
left in Doubt after what Manner to proceed; if he 
would apply theſe Words of Horace to Youth only, 
no doubt — it would ſtand good in a more je 
Way; it being beyond Diſpute, that mild Uſage has 
gain'd more Votaries to Learning, than the moſt ſe- 
vere Treatment. 

But then, on the other Hand, I muſt not, by any 
Means, leave this Paſſage of Horace as a Standard on 
all Occafions, Experience having taught me other- 
wiſe: And 1 think Pliny agrees with my Sentiments 
on this Occaſion, when he ſays, 


Ut in vita fic in ſtudiis, pulcherr imum & huma- 
vil mum exiſtimo, ſeveritatem comitatemg; miſ- 
cere ; ne illa in triſtitiam, hecin petulantiam, 
procedat, 

j. c. As in Liſe, ſo in Study, I efteem it the beſt 
and moſt human Thing to mingle Mildneſs 
and Severity, ſo that the one may not run into 
Melancholly, nor the other into Wanton- 
neſs. 

Not bnt I could bring ſeveral Inſtances to ſup- 


port the above Lines of Herace, and prove that 
Affairs 
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Affairs of great Conſequence have happily ended 
in a Jeſt, aſter all ſevere Methods had been prac- 
tis d without Succeſs; and, indeed, I don't know 
of any Thing more a-propos to my preſent Purpoſe, 
than that of Cardinal AMdeni, who being ſo intole- 
rably indiſpos'd with an Impoſthume in his Throat, 
that all his Phyſicians had given him over, on 
which his Relations, and thoſe about him, began 
to provide for themſelves ; in ſhort, they were ſ@ 
mercenary, they had ſtripp'd the unhappy Cardi- 
nal of every Thing that was valuable, which he 

rceiv'd, but could not help himſelf. I ſhould. 
— obſery'd, indeed, his Eminency had a Mon- 
key, which he took a great Liking to on Account 
of the many merry Pranks he had play'd; and du- 
ring his Indiſpoſition he would have it in his Cham- 
der to divert him. This cunning Creature, per- 
ceiving all very buſy for themielves, at length he 
fixes his Eyes on the Cardinal's Cap, which he di- 
rely took Poſſeſſion of, clapt it on his Head, and 
immediately repairs to the Glafs, to fee how it be- 
came him; which threw the Cardinal into ſuch a 
Fit of Laughing, that it broke the Impoſthume, and 
he recover'd immediately, to the great Mor- 
tification of thoſe who wiſh'd the Enjoyment of his 
Effects. | 

I think the above Circumſtance makes good the 
Words of this great Poet, viz. That a Jeſt often- 
times brings Matters to a better End, than more 
ſevere Uſage. But that Things do not always end 
happily in Fling, I can prove from many Circum- 


ſtances; nor need I go far for one, which I believe 
everyMan is as well acquainted with as myſelf; and 
Il am ready to appeal to any Perſon of Common Senſe, 
whether our Ms have not feed, till we are 

B 5 become 
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become the Je/? of the whole World! *till they have 
geſted us out of our Trade, Liberty, and Courage 
and, indeed, *till we are daily inſalted by thoſe who 
[rorMERLY] wou'd tremble to hear an Engli/bman 
nam'd; fo that I may well ſay, they have carry'd tbe 
145 too Far; and which more plainly appears from 
the Conduct of our Neighbours (the Dutch *) who 
being too well acquainted with thoſe we have thus 
unfortunately been ſo long jeſting with, ever to make 
ule of ſuch pacific Meaſures, have uu more Cre- 
dit, and ſecur'd their Rights, Liberty, Trade, &c, 
much better by ſome Meffengers from the Cannon 
Mouth, than ever we can propoſe to do from all the 
Tefting we are Maſcers of ; 

Our Neighbours very juſtly took the Hint, from - 
our bad Succeſs in Feſting, never to purſue ſuch Mea- 
ſures themſelves ; ſo that they have fulfill'd the Lines 
in the Old Ballad of the Lady's Fal. 


Learn to be wiſe from others Harm, 
Lind you Dall do full well. 


From all which it appears, that tho“ Fe/ing, Good- 
bumour, &c. may anſwer very well in ome Caſes, 
yet it will certainly fail of Succeſs in others. 


* This was written when the News arrived, that 
fame Dutch Men of War had taken two Spaniſh 
Guarda Coſta's in the Weſt Indies, and bang'd the 
whole Crew, for taking ſome Dutch Ships without a 
Commiſſion from the Catbolick King, &c, 


The 
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D 
The Progreſs of a Female Rake. 


An Epiſtle from L1BERTINA to SYLVIA. In 
which is contain'd, The A-/a-mode Syſtem. 


Men, ſome to Buſineſs, ſome to Pleaſure take, 
But every Woman is, at Heart, a Rake, Pops, 


HILE you, my Dear, with Philoſophic 
Eyes, 

Look with Contempt, on all beneath the Skies; 

Of Wiidom fond, the diff'rent Orbs ſurvey, 

And count the Stars which form the milky Way: 

Who like a Solomon, by Age grown wile, 

Can Pleaſures paſt moſt prudently deſpiſe ; 

Gravely pronounce all Vanity, which you 

By Years deny'd, no longer can purſue : 

Who with much Reading can, at length, diſcover 

That Fifty is no Charm Cengage a Lover 

Say ; did you quit this odious vicious Town 

While you'd a Charm which you cou'd name your 
own ? | 

Nay, while with Art, you could your Face repair, 

Or Black- lead Combs diſguiſe the whit'ning Hair? 

It this is, Olvia, as you know it, true, 

You fled no Pleaſure ; Pleaſure fled from you, 


Why 
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Why with Deſire of Knowledge art thou fir'd? 
| Why, but to be ſome other Way admir'd ? 
No more thy Beauties can exact our Praiſe, 
And mimick Virtue muft new Trophies raiſe. 


From Piles of Books, this ſingle Truth does flow, 
Our Search is Folly ; and we nothing know : 
Thro' tedious Study, Men to Age advance, 

And labour, but to learn their Ignorance. 
In Native Blindneſs let me then remain, 

And fave myſelf an Age of uſeleſs Pain! 
This I conceive full well by Nature's Light; 
No Finite can take in the-Infinite, 
To ſeek to know what Heav'n conceals, is vain, 
Should we ſuppoſe the Search is not prophane 
Why in a Cockle don't we try to keep 
The wat'ry Mountains of the briny Deep ? 
Th' Attempt's not fonder than to hope to ſee 
Into the Secrets of Eternity. 


Here we are plac'd, but know not how, nor why, 
We now exiſt, and are decreed to die; 
W hether, hereafter, we ſhall live again, 
Revive to endleſs Joy, or endlefs Pain 
Whether, in other Forms we ſhall be bound, 
Or be for ever in Oblivion drown'd ; 
In Bodies ſuited to the Element, 
In Air, in Fire, or elſe in Seas be pent; 
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Or to ſome other Planet wing our Flight, 
Which from ſome other Sun receives its Light: 
Whether, for us, there 1s a Heav'n or Hell, 
School-Men may gueſs, and fo may I as well. 


Tin Time has ſtol'n the Light'ning from her 
Eyes, 7 

Sylvia was never known to moralize; 

She gave a Looſe to ev'ry gay Defire, 

And own'd the tender Flame ſhe cou'd inſpire ; 

No prieſtly Doubts could on her Joys break in, 

Imprudence only was a mortal Sin: 

By Conſcience undiſturb'd, ſhe calmly ſlept, 

And Virtue ſuffer'd nought—the Secret kept. 


Think not>that I ſrom Virtue eer will ſtray, 
By chuſing Fops, whoſe Vanities betray. ' 
Virtue, we know, ſubſiſts in other's Thought, 
And ſhe is virtuous, who was never caught: 
Our Virtue then, is Prudence in our Choice, 
On that alone depends the public Voice: 

You, ever chaſte, a Groupe of Youths enjoy'd, 
But one Intrigue, Mirtidla's Fame deſtroy'd. 

The World by Outſide judges, and we fee 

Fame takes its Riſe from what we-ſeem to be: 

A Veſtal thus, Imprudence ſhall undo, 

While Caution makes a Veſtal . en of you. 


Cou'd 
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Cou'd we but ſee the World, without Diſguiſe, 
What Numbers ſhould we find of living Lies ! 
What wanton Female Saints! what praying Knaves 
What coward Heroes! and what virtuous Slaves! 
What Atbieſts dreading what they don't believe! 
What pious Teachers, laughing in their Sleeve ! 
What Men of Honour, ſcheming to betray 
The thoughtleſs Heir, and ruin him by Play! 
What wealthy Bankrupts, who by Outfide live, 
What upright ——, who by —— thrive! 

What pious Bawds ! what honourable Pimps! 
What luftful Stoics! and what holy Imps 1 


We all act difPrent Parts from what we are, 
And from our Playing gain our Character. 
To hit the Mean, demands both Care and Art, 
Some play below, and ſome O er- act their Part: 
Thus Iadola, impatient of Reſtraint, 
Reveals the Wanton, while ſhe apes the Saint. 
Veſana, wou'd a modern Pattern be 
Of Moderation and Humility: 
Twice ev'ry Day ſhe'll public Pray'r rs frequent, 
Her Patience ſuch, ſhe can no Wrongs reſent ;. 
Revenge! oh, fie! tis what ſhe ne'er did ſeek, 
Veſana is forbearing, juſt, and meek ; 
To the Neceſſitous a Friend No more 
She counts herſelf, than Steward to the Poor: 


Yet- 
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Yet, for a Trifle, will this Lamb grow warm, 
And roar as loud as a November Storm ; 

Swear like a Trooper, ev'ry Servant beat, 
Curſe her own Children, and alarm a Street; 
Prey on the Needy by uſurious Loan, 

And ſurely make their ſmall Remains her own. 
Whene'er the old Vertulus opes his Mouth, 

He quotes the Scripture, Tr/lotſon or South; 
Laments the Lewdneſs of the preſent Age, 

And makes perpetual War upon the Stage : 

In all o'er-ats his Part, and we may ſee 

The Knave, beneath a Mask of Probity, 


As each is conſcious of his on Diſguiſe, 
He views his Neighbour with more prying Eyes ; 
Prudent conceals himſelf, but ſeeks with Care, 
What is his Neighbour's real Character: 
Thus do your Swords-Men, of the primier Claſs, 
At once ſecure themſelves, and make their Paſs : ' 
While, like looſe Fencers, others fhall receive 
A deeper Wound, than that they aim to give; 
Their Neighbours canvas with fuch ardent Zeal, 
That Want of Caution does themſelves reveal. 
This Theory, my Friend, I learn'd from you, 
And Time has ſhewn, it is, in Practice, true: 
What Judgment then, would Sylvia have me make 


Of that Advice, ſhe wiſhes me to take? 


Life 
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Life is, you ſay, no more than tranſient Breath, 
And ev'ry Gaſp we fetch, we draw in Death ; 
Wherefore, we ſhou'd this trifling World deſpiſe, 
And think of nothing, but Eternal Joys ; 

Life yields but few, and thoſe not free from Pain, 
Therefore from thoſe it yields, we ſhou'd refrain, 
Does not this ſay, your Patrimony's ſmall ? 
"Twere better, therefore, you had none at all: 
More prudent, ſure, wou'd be th' Advice to fave, 
And make the moſt of ev'ry Doit we have. 
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Does Reaſon teach us, that th' Almighty can 
Conceive delight in Miſeries of Man? 
That he has made our State of Life much worſe 
Than that of Beaſts; with Appetites to curſe? 
Reaſon, you fay, ſhou'd ſtubborn Paſſions break ; 
And yet you'll own, that Reaſon is too weak: 
Thus, the moſt boaſted Gift of bounteous Heay'n, 
Is vainly, by your own Confeſflion, giv'n. . 
If ſeven times the juſt Man falls a Day, 
Of what avail is Reaſon Can you ſay? 
Theſe Maxims are abſurd ; fince you muſt own, 
By them, we're bound to do, what can't be done, 
They are prophane ; ſince Want of Pow'r ſhall be 
Paniſh'd (by them) with endleſs Milery ; 
Or elſe (by them) thoſe who can nought deſerve, 
Have Crowns of Glory laid up in Reſerve. 
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While you, ſuch ſenſeleſs Maxims dare advance, 
Don't you depoſe a G==d, to ſet up Chance ? 
Diveſt him of his Attributes, and we 
Loſe all Idea of the Deity ? 

They're Juſtice, Mercy, and Omnipotenee, 

His Omnipreſence and Omniſcience, 

Which points out G=d, ineffable, ſublime, 
Beyond all Limits, or of Place or Time; 

Eternal Source of Light, of Life, of Bliſs, 

In whom alone, centres all Happineſs : 

Perfect and pure, unchangeable, and One, 

To All gives Being, and derives from None. 

Your Tenets ſhew him, what I ſcarce dare ſpeak, 
A Being cruel; changeable and weak; 

Who brings poor W retches forth to Life and Light, 
To plunge 'em into living Death and endleſs Night. 


I dare not think thus wickedly, I own, 
Of the All-merciful, Tremendous One. 
Eternal Goodneſs, Reaſon ſays, can ne'er — 
Give me my Paſſions, but to prove a Snare. Ex 
Life is replete with Ills; by gracious Heav'n 
To mitigate thoſe Ills, were Paſſions givin; , 
Theſe we may gratify and treat as Jeſts, 
The idle Menaces of greedy Prieſts, 
Who for their Lucre feign'd a Heav'n and Hell, 
T'enhance our F 8 idle Pardons fell. 

A 
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A little Time, and we're no longer ſeen, 
Nay, quite forgot, as if we ne'er had been : 
Shall we then, Pleafures of this Life forego, 
And make our Days one conſtant Round of Woe; 
As if th' Almighty cou'd Delight conceive, 
Seeing unhappy wretched Mortals grieve; 
With Nature ſtruggling, mortify'd, refuſe 
The Bleſſings, which ſhe ſheds with Hand profuſe? 
If in th' unequal Strife, we are o'ercome, 
Can the All-merciful pronounce our Doom ? 


Such Thoughts as theſe from Melancholy flow, 
Which nought preſents, but Miſery and Woe 
Phyſick will teach you, and the Reaſon's plain, 
The Spirits act not freely on the Brain; 

Which if they did, were thin, were pure and clear, 

We ſhou'd be chearful, and devoid of Fear: 

But when condens'd by Humours, dry, and cold, 

We ſuffer Change, and Fear invades the Bold: 

Then does our Fancy form a thouſand Racks, 

And we are turn'd to Beaſts, to Clay, to Wax; 

Are Barley-Grain, and dread the hungry Fowl, 

Now a Glaſs-Bottle, then again an Owl; 

Are ſick while well, while living we are dead, 

Walk without Legs, and talk without a Head : 

To Day a purling Stream, we rowl along, 

ne, murm ring, aid the plaintive Shepherd's Song; 
Calmly 
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Calmly we glide, yet fear tempeſtous Rains 
Shou'd ſwell our Tide, and deluge all the Plains: 
To-morrow ſees ſome other Fancy work; 

No longer now a Stream, we're turn'd to Cork, 
And dread the Skrew ; or elſe a lofty Oak, 

And apprehend the cruel Woodman's Stroke, 
One fears to Urine, as a damning Crime, 

For he ſhou'd drown the World a ſecond Time; 
Another dreads, ſhou'd he careſs his Wife, 

His ſtrong Embrace wou'd terminate her Life : 
Thus the religious Mad, with Fears of Hell, 
Flies from the World, and's buried in a Cell; 
For fancy'd Ills does real Ills ſuſtain, 

And lives the Martyr of an injur'd Brain, 


Believe me, Sylvza, I ſuch Whims deſpiſe, 
Terror of Fools, and Laughter of the Wiſe ; 
I know no Fear but one; and Love of Fame 
Keeps me till anxious to preſerve my Name: 


'Tis for this Reaſon'I obſerve your Rule, 
Cloſe with the Man of Senſe, and ſhun the Feol : 


This gives ſome Pain, and oft a well-made Fp 


Has tempted me te let your Maxim drop, 
Follow Pauliza, who no Pleaſure flies, 
Laughs at all Cenſure; ſtedfaſtly denies 
Well witneſs'd Facts, and ſwears them monſtrous 
Lies : 


You 
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You may believe, or not———juſt as you pleaſe, 
For either Way, Paulina is at Eaſe; 

Enjoys her Fortune, finds the ſame Reſpect, 

Or where fhe's ſnun'd, repays it with Neglect. 


Martia, more anxious, like a Bully ſwaggers, 

Threatens with pois'nous Draughts, or Midnight 
Daggers ; | 

Talks of ſome daring Friend, whoſe ready Sword 
Will take Revenge for a refleting Word. 
Hercul:an Labour! Loſs to Britain's Crown, 
What Numbers muſt he, ev'ry Day, mow down 
What Numbers, Martia, has thy cruel Breath 
Doom'd, by this Hero's Sword, to unripe Death ! 
For Martia, fond of Youth, her Art employs, 
And throws out ev'ry Bait to take in Boys : 
Elated, theſe to the firſt Friend declare 
How much they are indebted to the Fair; 
The Favours they've receiv'd, in public boaſt 
Deſcribe, and make her hidden Charmstheir Toaſt. 


Ametra judges right, that Joys no Sin, 
At Scandal laughs, and publickly lies- in: 
The Poor and Strong from her receive their Pay, 
Grown weak or pert, for others they make Way. 
Why ſhou'd the World Anetra's Actions ſcan, 
Is then Variety reſerv'd for Man? 
They, without Scandal, quit the Wife's Embrace, 


And oft the Chamber-Maid ſupplies her Place : 
A 
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A Counteſs weeps, a Peaſant is careſs'd, 
And this, with Men, is treated as a Jeſt. 
May not Ametra, then, without Reproach, 
Enjoy the Lacky who's behind her Coach: 
Love while ſhe likes, and when ſhe's cloy'd forſake, 
Turn off one Lover, and another take ? 
Thus does ſhe argue, and tis thus the does, 
Treating her Fav'rites as ſhe uſes Cloaths 
Wears them while freſh, and while they pleaſe the 

Eye, | 

Then for her Woman's Uſe, ſhe throws them by. 


1 


From theſe, Example I ſhall never take, 
I'll be a prudent, tho' a Female Rake; 
For Prudence is not to the Male confin'd, 
Our Sex can boaſt as great a Strength of Mind. 
I evy'ry Taſte enjoy; yet, with ſome Pain, 
I, hitherto have liv'd without a Stain ; 
But then this Pain, does ampler Pleaſure give, 
To obſerve how artfully I can deceive. 


Now learn how prudently I play my Game, 
Nor fear, hereafter, I ſhall blot my Fame. 
The tim'rous Lover, aw'd by Virtue's Mask, 
Who fighs for Joys he is afraid to ask, 

I I ſoon diſcard ; for he who dares not ſpeak, 

I judge, for Secrets of ſuch Weight, too weak; 
By haughty Airs, or by a cold Neglect, 

I, eafily, ſhake off the trembling Sea, 
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This too's a Maxim, which I learn'd from you, 


The Man who Courage wants, wants Prudence too, 


I never yet, could think my Secret ſafe 
With Fo.s, who boldly at Religion laugh 
Who at all Times and Seaſons will be gay, 
And are not mov'd at what the World can ſay. 
Whate'er our Notions of Religion are, 

On that profeſs d, *tis Folly to make War. 


The Man who on his Impudence relies, 
And boaſts a generous Scorn to all Diſguiſe, 
Who boards the Fair, as Soldiers ſtorm a Town, 
And with G==d D—ye's thinks to bear her down 
Whoſe Rhet'rick is, Nay—Z--ds, I know you 
| well, . | 
You are afraid by Gd I ſcorn to tell, 
B==d, I am found———D=—n it, nay hy ſo coy; 
Are not you Women form'd, like us, for Joy? 
Such Men, I fay, whate'er their Rank may be, 
A ſecond Time, find no Acceſs to me. | 
In ev'ry public Place thoſe Men I fly, 


A Bow from them's ſufficient to deſtroy. 


As noiſy Bullies boaſt their great Exploits, 

And talk of Conqueſts in imagin'd Fights; 

So theſe vain Babblers, with audacious Mein, 

Will Favours boaſt, from thoſe they ne'er have ſeen, 


The 
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The feather'd Fop, who makes his Dreſs his Care, 
Shou'd not be truſted by the prudent Fair; 
Fond of himſelf, and of his Conqueſt proud, 
He will proclaim her Infamy aloud. 
From others Follies, I have learn'd the Wit, 
Tavoid thoſe Shelves, on which I've ſeen them ſplit. 


There is a Set of Men, from which I chuſe, 
Who will no Favours of the Fair abuſe 
Who live luxurious on the public Sweat, 
Drink richeſt Wines, provoking Viands eat : 
For whom Hurgundia does her Vine produce, 
For whom, Tokay ſends forth its flagrant Juice 
| Whom neither Care nor Study does exhauſt, 
Who for their Appetites will ſpare no Colt ; 
Who are as anxious to preſerve their Fame, 
(By which they live) as the moſt prudent Dame. 
Thele are the Men, with whom no Riſque we run, 
To eaſe the Burthen Cuſtom has laid on. 
Be fatisfy'd, and baniſh ev'ry Fear, | 
(Pleaſures my Chace, yet Reputation's dear) £ | 
Nor tremble while I rake with ſo much Care. 


LISEATINA. 


— 
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The Accompliſh'd Rake. 


Throw on Eye into the gay World, what ſee we, for 
the meſt part, But a Set of queralous, emaciated, 
att ring, phantaftical Beings, worn out in the 
teen Purſuit of Pleaſure 3; Creatures that know, 
own, condemn, deplore, yet till * purſue their 
o Infelicity? The decayd Monuments of 
Error! The thin Remains of what is calld 
Delight. 


Dr. Yovxs's True Eſtimate of Human Life, 


N vain, dear Jack, doſt thou employ thy Youth, 
And keep long Vigils, in the Search of Truth ; 
Study's but Fuel to a prying Mind, 
The more we know, the more unknown we find : 
The Thirſt of Knowledge, Knowledge does encreaſe, 
Raiſes freſh Doubts, and robs us of our Peace. 


What do we gain, in lab'ring to be wiſe; 

T* encreaſe our Pain, and what we've learn'd de- 
| ſpiſe? | 
The Miſer thus, will Night and Day employ 
To heap up Treaſures, which he'll ne'er enjoy ; 
His Thirſt of Pelf, encreaſes with his Store, 
He pines for Wealth, and is in Plenty poor. 

Away 


* 
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Away then all your Book if fond of Know- 
ledge, 

Seek it in Town, and quit the muddy College; 
Here, the ſoft Sex; here, the enliv'ning Bottle, 
Will teach you more than can old Ariſtotle. 
Far, far from Sight be ev'ry Volume hurl'd, 
And read in Town the Volume of the World. 
Here an effential Property you'll find, . 
Tho' ſtrange to think, is te no Subject join'd ; 
Subſtance, which doth not of itſelf ſubſiſt, 
And real Nothings, which, in Fact, exiſt: 
Here, ev'ry Leaf doth contradi our Schools, 
Here, Fools are Doctors, only Doctors Fools. 


Here, you may learn how blind our Fathers were, 
Who thought a future State deſerv'd their Care: 
By Tenets aw'd, Tenets now found abſurd, 

They liv'd abſtemious, and their Paſſions curb'd ; 
Wrought on by Hopes, in future Lite, of Bliſs, 
Fondly gave up their Happineſs in this; 

Or ſcar'd with Threatnings of Eternal Fire, 

They'd Monks enrich, and from the World retire. 
Oh, Age of Night! by Brain-fick Fools like theſe, 
TH' indulging Prieſt enjoy'd luxurious Eaſe; 
Laugh'd in his Sleeve, when, by the pious Cheat, 
He gull'd ſome Ideot of his w hole Eſtate ; 
Sent him to mortify, to ſaſt and pray, 

While he himſelf gave ev'ry Paiiion Sway. 

Prieſts 
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: f ü . 
The AccompliſÞ?d Rake. 


: Throw an Eye into the gay World, what ſee we, for 

| the moſt part, but a Set of queralous, emaciated, 

flatt'ring, phantaftical Beings, worn out in the 

keen Purſuit of Pleaſure 3 Creatures that know, 

own, condemn, deplore, yet til] - purſue their 

own Infelicity* The decay'sd Monuments of 

Error! The thin Remains of what #s e 
Delight. | - 

Dr. Youne's True Eflimate of Human Life, 


N vain, dear Jack, doſt enen thy Youth, 
And keep long Vigils, in the Search of Truth ; 
Study's but Fuel to a prying Mind, 

The more we know, the more unknown we find : 
The Thirſt of Knowledge, Knowledge does encreaſe, 
Raiſes freſh Doubts, and robs us of our Peace. 


What do we gain, in lab'ring to be wiſe; 
T* encreaſe our Pain, and what we've learn'd de- 
| ſpiſe? 
The Miſer thus, will Night and Day employ. 
To heap up Treaſures, which he'll ne'er enjoy; 
His Thirſt of Pelf, encreaſes with his Store, 
: He pines for Wealth, and is in Plenty poor. 


Away 
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Away then all . Noos 
ledge, 

Seek it in Town, and quit the muddy College; 
Here, the ſoft Sex; here, the enliv'ning Bottle, 
Will teach you more than can old Ariſtotle. 
Far, far from Sight be ev'ry Volume hurl'd, 
And read in Town the Volume of the World. 
Here an effential Property you'll find, 
Tho? ſtrange to think, is to no Subject join'd ; 5 
Subſtance, which Joth not of itſelf ſubſiſt, 
And real Nothings, which, in Fact, exiſt: 
Here, ev'ry Leaf doth contradict our Schools, 
Here, Fools are Doctors, only Doctors Fools, 


a 


Here, you may learn how blind our Fathers were, 
Who thought a future State deferv'd their Care: 
By Tenets aw'd, Tenets now found abſurd, 
They liv'd abſtemious, and their Paſſions curb'd; 
Wrought on by Hopes, in future Lite, of Bliſs, 
Fondly gave up their Happineſs in this: 
Or ſcar'd with Threatnings of Eternal Fire, 
They'd Monksenrich, and from the World retire. 
Oh, Age of Night! by Brain-fick Fools like theſe, 
Th indulging Prieſt enjoy'd luxurious Eaſe; _ 
Laugh'd in his Sleeve, when, 'by the pious Cheat, 
He gull'd ſome Ideot of his whole Eſtate ; 
Sent him to mortify, to faſt and pray, F 
While he himſelf gave ev'ry Pallion Sway. 7 H 
C Prieſts | 
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Prieſts of all Sets, the Credulous abuſe, 
Be they Chrifians, Pagans, Turks, or Fews, 


Here you will learn, that Study's Loſs of Time, 


And Poets need not Senſe t'embelliſn Rhime. 


That who drinks moſt, is moſt the Man of Merit, 
And the gay Athbie/t ſhews, alone, true Spirit. 
Who damns'the Clergy, and frequents the Stews, 
Dines at Le Bec's, does Mother H—y—9d's uſe ; 
Swears with good Grace, calls Decency a Jeſt, 
Talks without Meaning, modiſhly is dreſt; 
Sings luſcious Songs, and laughs beyond all Mes- 
ſure, 
You'll find ſet down among the Men of Pleaſure. | 


Tis true, this Book ſhews not the by-paſt Age, 
The modern Race engroſſes ev'ry Page. 
The lovely Sex without Reſtraint are gay, 

And ey'ty Charm invitingly diſplay ; 

The ſhorten'd Coats, th' alluring Limbs reveal, 
And ſhew thoſe Charms I'd have a Wife conceal ; 
Theſe form Ideas of extatic Joys, 
And -give Encouragement to baſhful Boys. 

Their low cut Stays th* enchanting Boſom ſhow, 
And give a Sample of the Heav'n below : 

So ſhort's the Sleeve, th enraptur'd Youth may ſee, 
In the plump Arm, a . Symetry. 


What 


* 
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What Flood of Joy, what Scene of high Delight, 
To lie encircled in ſuch Arms all Night 

Preſs'd to the ſnowy Breaſt but hold, my Muſe, 
Nor let thy Raptures chaſter Ears abuſe: | 
Some of the tender Sex ſo modeſt are, 

A double Meaning wou'd offend the Ear; 
So quick their Senſe (abhorring what's obſcene) 
They oft diſcover, what (perhaps) Sone mean 
Yet with theſe Veſtals, whenſoe'er they find 
Vigour and, Youth, with true Diſcretion join'd, 
Throw off th* uneaſy Mask, in which they're dreſo d, 
And all the M:-/alina ſtands confeſs'd. ky 

Theſe, wou'd we know their real Character, 

We backwards read, as Witches read a Pray'r: 

The Modeſt only, are by theſe deem'd rude; 
You'll find them in the Leaf which paints the Prude. 


= 


[ 


In the next Page the gay Coquette appears, 
Sprightly her Looks, and lively are her Airs; 
Giddy and Wanton thro' a Crowd ſhe darts, 
And frankly owns her Aim, to conquer Hearts; 
Her Ears are open to each Swain's Diſtreſs, 

And ſeems to pity, tho? ſhe can't redreſs: 
If home ſhe's urg d, ſhe takes another Air, Y 
And awes the Timid with a Brow ſevere: 

All Arts ſhe proves, which may augment the Croud, 
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As viin of Lovers as ſhe is of Cloaths, : 
She ſweeps along, with an huge Train of Beaus. 
Tell her that ſuch, are little more than Chal, 
Shell anſwer true - but then they make me laugh 
Women with ſuch, no Reputation loſe, 
The Things are innocent—but yet amuſe : 
Four Men of Senſe, too ſerious are for me, 
And with that Claſs 'tis dang'rous to be free. 


At Plays, at Op'ras, and at Maſquerade, 

She eagerly purſues a flying Shade ; 
Pleaſure's her Chace: In this Purſuit ſhe's keen, 
And ever ſhifting, with falſe Views, the Scene: 
A Wiſh obtain'd, ſhe does a Cloud embrace, 
And ſtarts ſome other Objects for the Chace: 
Eager to graſp what none can e'er acquire, 

- She hazards Fame to gratify Deſire. 
Thus have I ſeen a thoughtleſs Infant run, 
And toil and ſweat beneath a Mid-day Sun, 
To make ſome gaudy Butterfly his Prize, 
Which if he does, the painted Inſet dies; 
And the poor Child, unknowing of his Good, 
A Fever riſques by over-heated Blood. | 
The Fate of all theſe flutt'ring Coquette Things, 
Is like the Moth, which burns, at length, its Wings; 
Some puſhing Fop finds an unguarded Hour, 
And they are ſubject to a Coxcomb's Pow'r. 
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This Leaf of Woman let us now turn oer, 9 
And the gay Part of our own Sex explore. — 

The firſt of theſe which we'll produce to Sight, 
Read in the Page which treats of the Polite. 


Behind the Scenes he lolls in decent Pride, 
Some fav'rite AFreſs ever by his Side; | 
Himſelf in Velvet's dreſs'd, or cich Brocade, 
For which his Mercer is, perhaps, unpaid : 
Or in the Green Room you will find him fit, 
And criticizing, prove, he is no— Wit. 


See in the Street his gilded Chariot glares, 
With Lackies loaded, drawn by F/anders Mares: 
Envy'd by Fools, he careleſs ſweeps along, _” 
Like a bright Comet thro! th? admiring Throng. 
Cou'd ye but know, the thoughtleſs Men, 'who'prize 
The Outſide only which attracts your Eyes, 
How much he lives a Martyr to his Pride, 
Pity wou'd riſe, and Envy wou'd ſubſide: 
He inward bears more than a Mother's Throw: ; 
His Air of Eaſe is all an outſide Show. 
View him at home, bow anxious he's to ſhun, | 
Or by Invention, to amuſe a Dun. | 
Th' inſulting Tradeſmen fill his ſpacious Hall, 
And he, ſubmiſſive, pays his Court to all; 
The harſbeſt Things he either will not hear, 
Or calmly anſwers with a Bow and Sneer: , 
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And make his Home a real LitHe-Eaſe.* 
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And looſing Time, their Loſs ſuſtain'd, enhance! 


Shou'd be imprudently his Tradeſmen pay, 
Where wou'd the Gold be had to keep up Play? 


So very unpolite—to keep hig Word. 


64 The CURIOSITY: Or, 


Here ev'ry Creditor has Right to teize, 


Why will ſuch prove a Man of Boba Scourge? 
Who pay no Debts, whatever Wants they urge 
Why will they thus a vain Attendance dance ? 


Do they not know, Affairs of Weight demand, 
What ready Caſh his Lordſhip can command; 
Unconſeionable Men, you wou'd be paid, 
Tho' by ſuch Means he baulks a Maſquerade. 
My Lord has Money—well—we grant it true, 
It is for Farinelli not for you : 

His Lordfſhip's Miſtreſs too muſt make a Figure, 
She muſt have ready Caſh, fince you won't rig ber. 
You wou'd not barb'rouſly a Lady cheat, | 
That you, your Wives, and bawling Brats may eat! | 
The Op'ra too, will ready Money take, | 
His Lordihip muſt ſubſcribe, bis Rep's at Stake; 


His Lordſhip promis'd—Fools! to think 8 Lord 


The Morning Tribute of his Patience paid, * 
His Houſe is clear d from all theſe Waſps of Trade; 


* 4 Place of Punibment in Guildball, London 
* unruly Printicer. 
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He now reſpites : but is not freed from Fears, 

And dreads à Dun in ev'ry Blaſt he hears: 

The hunted Deer thus ſtarts at ety Sound, © 

And ſeems to Hear pain the deep-mourh'd Hound, 


Now to the Striate let us turn our Sight, 
And while Agrippa pleads the People's Right, „ 
See him, with Ballances, intently weigh $5 
His Country's Freedom, gainſt his Patron's Pay. - 
Thus, when the World obey' d all- conqu'ring Rome, 
She was, herſelf, by Luxury v'ercome : 
Her boaſted Freedom publickly was Told, - 
And che Wes Lords became the Sta ves of Gol. 


Nowhwdy VR my taviſt'd Sight ſurprize, 
The weſtern Sun lefs piily paints the Skies! 
A variegated lively Race appears, 
Tender in Judgment, as they are in Yeats. 
Not Spring itſelf a gayer Sight can yield, 
When with freſh Verdure ſhe àdorns the Field: 
When Sol from Aries darts reviving Rays, 
And meaſures equally the Nights and Days, 
The bluſh-red Lilly of the Valley ſprings, 
And the Anemone of Britih Kings, 
In which the Yellow with the Scarlet vie, 
And the ſtrip'd Leaves in beaut%ous Splendor riſe : 
When the warm Sun calls forth the bluſhing Roſe, 
And Tulipe all their Gaiety diſcloſe; | 
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When the ſweet Lilly raviſhes the Senſe, - 

And the Jonquils their Fragrancy diſpence; 
Not even then, when Nature does diſplay 

Th” enamell'd Store, and bids the Earth look gay, 

Not then, tho” aided by a Farber's * Art, 

To glad the Sight, and to rejoice the Heart, 

So great Variety of Colours riſe, 

As publick Places offer to our Eyes. 


Behold a Pair, Arm link'd in Arm they walk, 

That, tall and ſlender as the Lilly's Stalk ; 

This, like Dwarf Iris, wou'd be loſt to Sight, 

Were but the Colours of his Dreſs leſs bright : 

Theſe, and the careleſs Air, in Spight of Size, 

Set him to View, and downward Force our Eyes: 

The yellow Veſt rich lac'd, which ſcarcely reaches 
To meet the Waſteband of the Velvet Breeches, 

With Coat of Scarlet Shag, ſhew far-more &Y, | 

Than the Viburnum of America. 

Here fee the Marygo/d and Foſmine Join'd, 

Th' Uvaris and the Martagon entwin d. 


Look round the Park, to kill the tedious Hours, 
You'll find Variety of walking Flow'rs; 
More num'rous Forms among theſe pretty Things, 
Than the inventive, tender Ovid ings. 


* Lwted and wery ingenious Gardener at Kenſington, 


Beneath 
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Beneath his Hat che Sware 2 ce Hairy 
Swift is his Pace, and martial is his Air; | 
His oaken Plant, at leaſt, four Foot in Lough 
Like an Hercalean Club denotes his Strength: 
Intrepid are his Looks, and by his Stare, 

You'll learn he before ey, * er . aw” 


. 


N „ Nr neee 

Yon * * Tex who Wi trips, 
In figur d Crimſon Silk with Female N 
Whoſe Wig on either Side has ſcarce 
Truſs d to the Crown, and thus moſt aptly — 
The brilliant Claſp, which in the Neck is worn, 
At once to cloſe. the Stock, and to adorn; 
Whoſe Sword hangs vertically by bis Side, 
An harmleſs Blade, eſſential to his Pride 3... 
| Was for a Girl deſigns but erring Nature 

Has made a Male c th' enchanting Creature: 

As ſuch, you'll find him in the Senate fit, 
As ſuch, write Politicksy. and aim at Wit; 
But in his Genius, goſtneſs and his Pride, 
Spight kee Momas will prefide, 
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wied boared Sleeve, che Top with Gold lacs: 
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See the gay Sparivs, with a meanleſs Air, 


His Head featce peeping thre the S , ,? . 
Which hidesthe Neck, and riſes to each Er. I 


Happy Invention! for by this chi d, 19 
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The Yatd-wide Bag's feeure from a Wiki: | 


Win hai Dieſe, the buly Corres fee, 
With oaken Plant, cut Sleeve, and ry 


t 
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| What diffrent Schemes em ploy his working Brain, 
Attach'd to Pleaſue und intent on Gain! © 
Diſtracted with Anibuts, nem iocdes und Stocks, 
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| Behold gay Varia, in n Difthabilte, / 


His Cloaths are modith, cot The yuttoalf 
A dark Surtout, with a full Ell of Cape, vc Aan 


The Skirts like Petticoats, and mort the Snape. 
The Velvet Yoke, of faionable Tate, 


Drowns both the Shoulders, and contenu the ways 


E 
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: 


The Bob contraQed, with beedHing Grace, 


Leaves bare the Neck, and àmpfiffes the'Fate 
His ſhallow Hat, of Tithe Dash 8 — 


The Saxon Shoe reviv'd, moſt graceful ſhows, 


With the Durch Straps, whith ber ut the Tots, 


. 


Now vids 4 Set of Youths, Reverſe of theſe; 
Ope ſeems to ſtudy, one to fly their Eaſe; 


ty, 


And proves the Emblem of the Weater's Head: © 


The 
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The latter Nviſe, and Midnight Broils delight; 
To ſcour the Watch, or modeſt Matrons fright : | 
To hurl a Flask, or ſome poor Drawer beat, 
And make, at Night, an Uproar in the Street: 
Theſe boldly into Publick Places ruſ, 

And glory, when they make the Modeſt bluſh; 5 
They ſwear big Oaths, look big, but really are; 
If brought to Tryal, timid as a Harke. 
Avoided and abhorr'd where e er they come, 
They've gain'd from. All, the Appellation Dram. 


Perhaps, you'll ark, vhweln this Book rm eic 
You'll find me, if you turn to Rakes of Taſte ; 
There Senſe and Learning, with united Force, 
Vainly attempt to ſtem the rapid Courſe  _ 
Of baden Paſlians, whoſe reſiſtles Sway _ 
Fan o'er all n impede their Way. 


Here Men, you'll find, engage in-Virue'sGaaſe,. 
And ſpeak it eaſy, to obey her Laws: 

In her alone, prove real Pleaſure found, 

And ſhew, by her, with Happineſs we're crown'd;=- 

Guided, by her, no Storms of Life we fear, 

And ſtand unmov'd, the? Fortune proves ſevere ; 

With Scorn look * on ev'ry Mean. that's baſe;. 

For Vice alone, the Virtuous think Diſgrace: 

The Man of Probity will brave his Fate, 

And; tho' depreſs'd, he ever will be great. 
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Virtue- 
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Virtue does Joy, and Peace of Mind impart, 
Extends our Views, and elevates the Heart; 
Shews worldly Pleaſures are no more than Name, 
Which to Repentance lead, and certain Shame: 
When Nature calls us to reſign our Breath, 
She ſets our Names beyad the Pow'r of Dead 


Such i is the Leagnge -of our Bot-, of Taft: 
Who wou'd not think ſuch Men, like Foſeph, chaſte 
But oh! my Friend, our Paſſions are too ſtrong, 
We know what's right; but yet purſue what's wrong: 
Our Reaſon and Philoſophy don prove 


Sufficient Guards, againſt the Pow'r of Love. 4 


As Coward Soldiers, when from Danger far, 

Slight all the Terrors of deſtructive War; 

But when they're led to face them in the Field, 
They make no long Reſiſtance e er they yield: 

So we, while diſtant from thoſe lovely Eyes, 
Which ſoon or late, make ev'ry Heart their Prize, 
While Woman, lovely Woman's not in Sight, 

Of Reaſon proud; we ſpeak her Pow'r but flight; 
Deep in Philoſophy entrench'd we lie, 

And all th' Artillery of Love defie: ö 
But, when reſol vd, we ſee th ambitious Fair, 7 
In blooming Beauty, panting for the War, : 
Ves her e eprag'd, th Attack — | 
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When the erects her Battery of Charms, 7 ol 
And her bright Eyes with keeneſt Light'ning arms, 
Our Courage fails, Reaſon denies its Aid, . 
Or is unheard, or by ourſelves betray'd ; $ 
And we reſiſtleſs, are her Captives made. 


Shou'd a Friend's Wife have Charms which... 

| dang'tous prove, of 

Honour ſteps in, and checks eneroaching Love. Fc 

If he already has pofſeſs'd the Soul, 

And hopes to triumph in a Crime ſo foul; 

A Crime of all, which leaſt can bear the Light, 

We argue not, but ſave ourſelves by Flight: 

We feign Excuſes to avoid the Fair, . 
And fly her Converſewich induſtrious Cire; Bo 


Pleaſure and Study bare APES? Time, 
And our Exceſſes rife not to A Crime 
If now and then we give a little Looſe, _ 
And taſte, too freely, of th" inſpiring Juice, 
You'll find us gay, but never hear us loud, 
Nor ſee us reeling thro? a jibling Crowd: WM 
We drown not Reaſon, while we chear up Name, | 
Nor, by nn furniſh Ground for Cong, -- 


No mid-night Broil do cer call Huch che . 
No Tradeſmen can complain we break our Word: 


THy. 
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Th' indulging Fair, who pity'd our Diſtreſs, | | 
May find our Paſſion, not Reſpect, grown leſs; 
Her we can leave, who the laſt Favour grants, 
To fall a Prey, or to Contempt, cr Wants. 


Tho? in all publick Places we are fern, . 
We ſtudy {till to keep the happy Meas 
A Deceney in ev'ry A's obſerv'd, 
We ne er ate over free, or too reſerv'd : 
In Point of Dreſs, we with the Mode comply, 
Nor with the Coxcomb, nor the Cynic vie. 
Detraction is to us a Vice unknown, 
We ſee not others Faults, repent our own : 
'Tis true, we're frail, but we 4 * 
Examples ta'en from us no Youth undo ; 5 
For outſide Virtue we expoſe to View. * 
By wiſe OEconomy we ſomewhat ſpare, 10 
Thus have no Duns, and Strangers live to — 
All Youths of Senſe, thro' boyiſh Follies paſt; 
Fix, at the Length, eng ar RP * a 


Philoſophy, by dis, Pre thewn it vain, ? 
Too weak our head-ftrong Paſſions to reſtrain 5 
For Nature, tho* thruſt out, returns again: 
A when with Damns we ſtop a River's Courſe, 
The Stream x repell d, comes back with doubled Force. 
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PROLOGUE. 


By a F riend. 


HAT diff rent Cuſtoms diffrent ab bring? 

We Stagers ſometimes play, too often fag 
s, in the Roll of a few * Years, 
Oar Figures vary, as the appears : 
When firft Eliza bleſs'd 2 A8 8 rose, 
Our bo me. ſpun Dames in fimple Grograms ſbone ; - 
Nature api thiexploded Helps * F Art, 
Ind downright Courl, ipgain'd 2 Fair One's Heart: 
WED) *. and Donblers gracd the Lover's Arm, 
Aud Points and Bugles lent his Dreſs a Charm: 
Our Modern Faſhion yet more monſtrous grows, 
Apes commence Suitors, and Baboons turn Beaus 27 7 
Tupees and Bags expanded with a String, 
Shew Fops, Ihe Flocks of Wild-greſe 2 the Wi ing ; 
Nor Wit nor Language wow allare f Fair, Mg 
Unleſs the Sword bangs perpendichl ar 
Tit why the Sem can u 8 Modes fo frange, © | 
I, no great Wonder, for the Ws giv'n to change; 
Like varying Winds their Hearts alternate turn, 
Freeze in one Moment, in another burn. 

Then to be plain, dur Author quite orales 
8 rigid Precept of reforming Rakes; * 
Leaves to young Levites' that praiſe- worthy C are- 
475 ſaving Souls by Vigil, and by Prayr ; en 
Satire ftrikes at a leſi gen ral Part, 

New 2 Dreſs, and complicated Art : 
Such are th Endeavours of the Comic Muſe, 
And ſuch good Maxims wou'd his Pen infuſe ; 
And ſbou'd his Labours baue the Luck to plea 7 
He owns your Faveurs, and bis Heart's at 1 ö 
a 


a 


& Te CURIOSITY: Os, 
Argon ie in nh Co 7 0 


you don t „to let him reſt in "ry , 
. 4 Goal d ed Sheds fet out, 


Pub for the Field, and keep the Prize in doubt ; 7 
And tho' the forme _ K. toi om Cauſe, 
I ſome Degree the Loſer meets —_ 


Barely t attempt may ſometimes raiſe a Name 
MY to be ee is ws Kind * Fance. 


PROLOGUE. 


By the AUTHOR 
Tits Behind the Scenes our Author tr, 


Tet dreads not C ritics, or the Temple- its : 
Such Cynics. and fach Wou'd be's, Fu, no Pais, 


Their Cenfure is Applauſe, their Jo Diſaain, * 


Such Infignifitants, ſuch harmleſs Th | 
May 505 i true, but t bey Have Joſt We img... | 


Ts Men of 6 77 not 2 . 
s 


The Hope owng OF /Pring nom i. acd; _ 
Wilh 1 U Nach. For "bY > i 
wſe by their Lakes 2931] abide. 
1 + 75 7 Fs 0 make the Plot cimpleat, 
Boe e Sould haue bis Mate; 
all ow 15 22 Cyphers are, 
* unregardell poſs, not worth our Care 
"Who, not content with their 3 2 nati ue 
Rival each other—in commenctn Ap es: 
* hol d—Good Faith, 1 os ge, or got to 8 2 ye, 
Ve give ye Song 57 c py Farinell?: | 
Words without Mo aning-have been all the F. 
Fer finite Italians have debauct/d the Nation +. 
In Expect ation that we ſhall regain yes. PI, 
Me fone with * Songs to entertain * = 8 


ren 


7 1 © 
F & F 
1 - . 


Woman of TASTE. 


— — ä 
MEDLEY OVER TURE. 
ACT LL SCENE 8 
17 4 Street in London. R : 
bir George Friendly and Clerimont meeting. 
| Ji George,  _ 8 9 


H dear Clerimont, Im o'er-joy'd te meer” 
ou | [Embracing] — TIP Friend, 
you're Joubl welcome to your native Country. 
Cler. Sir George, | thank you. | 
- * Geo, I but juſt 2 Exc bas OM oy 
rd the agreeable s of your ral, an 
inſtantly ſet out to meet you at the Tower" where 
I was inſorm'd you chars ie its} em i 1b Bk 
Cler, That was my Landing-Place, indeed, Sir 
George ; but I was impatient to Tee my Friends, and 
did not wait for any Refreſhment, tho“ I've been 
fatigu'd with a long and dangerous Paſſagme. 
S. Geor. Your fafe Arrival will be joyful News 
indeed to Celia, to ſee the only Man ſhe loves, af 
ter ſo many Armations of his Death. 


Cler.. 
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| have been my moſt early Care. —— I hope ſhe's 


— — + — - - 
T 


— ͤ OY 
5-4 44 oa i 
* 
— * 
Ti 


te- 


.Cler. Poor Celia! I muſt own myſelf 
e ſhould 


not to enquire afrer her before 


well, Sir George? 
8. Geor. She will be ſoon, no Doubt, Mr. Cleri- 


rief has made a deep Impreſfi ion on her 


4 but ſhe'll mend a-pace, now the Phyſician's 


165. If * 5 in my Ay contribute t to Celiæs 
a e may command me in a in 

£6 ls You was ever a Man of E Chi "i 
mont, and I don't doubt it in the leaſt——But let's 
go and take one Glafs at Pontac's, and then I will 
attend you to Celia, whom you will find big with 


ExpeRarion to ſee you. 
le 


It mayn't be proper to to her Father's 1 
Houſe, Sir George. 60 


S. Geor. Never doubt i it, Clerimont ; her Father's 
dead fince you left England, and ſhe's now Miſtteſs 
of Five Thouſand Pounds a Year. _ 

Cher. Celia, without her Weald ſhall _ over 


E 


* 


oe may ofe a Neoſund artful Charms, 

To tempt enwary Mortal to their Arms; 
Bar when Love's real, and with A crown d. 
Aces inetimable then is found: 1» 
Such is my Celia, who's devoid of Gaile, 


* Hitratts 7 * and * * 7e. 
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Gentleman and Lady's Library. „ 
ee 
Ai. Apartment is Libertina's Nac. 
Lord Faſhion and Phillis ; George ata Ditance. 
L. Fast. 18 ety to go ard to Libertina's 


Apartment] ay, nay, no Denial! tis as much as 

your Place is worth, Girly. FP refuſe your Miſtreſs _ 

to me, ſplit me! — t you know that ſhe's 

always at Home, whenever I have done her the 
Honour to give her a Vifit —- tho* ſhe's dem d < 
to every body elſe ? as pw e knows very well. 4 


benz at Godry hat art Tongus;ty'd, 
ſcal ? 


.  Geor. Yes, Jes, Mrs. Phillis, that's true enough; 
ſhe 5 at Home when I and my Maſter comes. 
L. Faß. Your Miſtreſs is a Nas of Tae, 
Child, and has too true a-Senſe of my Worth to 
ſlight my Company 
Geor. Ay, ay, my Maſter's a ny: fine Sn. 
that's certain. | 
Pbil. I'm ſorry, my Lord, Pm not to be believ'd, 
when I affure you, upon the Word of Woman, = 
ſhe's L. NN 8 | 
To whom, my pretty Fair One? 
Pl Gag) I thought it was counted ill Manners 
for fue fine Gentlemen to ask 3 oh” 
Geor. [Whiſpering bi. er afide] Half a Do- 
| zen Pieces, Leeb perhaps Loy prevail on her, as 
it did wich 


L. Fa. Enough, Raſeal. Puts bis Hand in bis 
Pocket, and pulis out Money] Looky* here, Mrs.” 
Phillis; ; will not this do? 22 What fay you now ?. 
— Don't refuſe à good Offer-—— Let me but 
know where J — Mittreſs, and theta © 


Gems 


=— 


| are at your Service. 


F 
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'Geor. Wou'd it were in m Power, I'd do't for 
Half the Money — A whole Year's us by 


ter | | Afide.] 
13 Lard, 825 — You are ſo very dvi 


Tri Mane, | 
ATR I. I had a pretty Laß e. 


1 Gold that tempts the Stotſmony | 
His Country to betray, 1 

Mitb à Fal, Jol, la, &c. ; 

No Secret ali be hid, ts, 

Jong as you will pay, 

Mitbh a Bal, Lal, ta, &. 
My Mi/treſs 1. baby | 
And T might be ſo tos, 

Weed Men of Taſts come daily, 
Ad pay as wel} as you, 
| vin 93 zal, Ia, &c. 


S.. 4 


' [Knocking at the Door. 
Phil Bleſs.me ! —— My Lady, by he Knock! 
— What muſt we do ? — 
L. Fac. Oh, let her in Child, let her in 
if the had come ſooner non I had * ſix Pieces 


P 
PA, Pt her in, Sir! MILE 2 2 . 
| ings! I wou'd not let in e 


L. Fa. Then to ſave you the Trouble, ap poo 


W * ſelf. 
n 1 BP born. ii Dev 


e 
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Eurer Libertina in Dreſs A-la-mede. _ | 


„ Faſb. Split we, Madam, if Pm not overjoy'd 
to 2 —— — Libertina | offering to em- 
brace Ber, but Se makes a faint R-/iftance ] for the 
Sake of whoſe enchanting Company, I have juſt naw 
left the Converſation of a Brace of the prettieſt La», 
dies in the Univerſe, except the Perſon I've the 
Happineſs at preſent to be in Company with [Bow 
ing low. | | 
he 7; You compliment, my Lord hut you 
fine Gentlemen take Delight in flatt'ring our weak 


is - Fa. Split me, Madam, if Flattery, be my. 
Talent; I love to be down-right, elpecially with the: 
Fair Sex, by which Means. gain, more. Copquelis, 
than eier a Flattering Coxcomb in Chriſtendom. 
Lib. O fie, my Lord, every Body knows we. Wo- 
men love Flattery too well, as is often experienced 
1. . Th uſt be _— mg) 
Za. Lhat m > Jour very ignorant, unpe-- 
liſh'd Creatures ſuch that a Man of Taſte wa 
not think worthy of his Notice Believe me, 
my dear Libertina, I have worm'd myſelf into the 
Favour of more Women of Merit, than any Man of 


* em all. - a i 
* Toy are a very engaging Gentleman, truly, 
my Lor | e ; 

I. Faßßb. Oh! dear Madam, you do me Honour 
indeed to ſay fo! that is ſuch an infallible udge of a 

Man of Merit Split me, Child, if I did not © 
make as eaſy a Conqueſt of Miſs Tangas, as ſome 
Men wou'd have done with a Lady's Woman, or a 


Chamber Jade! W | | 


Lib, 


70 The CURIOSITY: Or, 


Geor, Wou'd it were in my Power, I'd do't for 
half the Money — A whole Year's Wages, by 


11 [Alde.] 
hil. Lard, 85 — You are ſo very civil. 
[Takes the Money, 


Al R I. I had a pretty Laſs, &.. 


'Tis Gold that tempts the Stateſman 
His Country to betray, 
With a Fal, Jal, la, &c. 
No Secret all be hid, Sir, 
Co long as you will pay, 
With a Fal, lal, la, &c. 
My Mz/treſs is a Lady, 

Lind I might be fo tos, 
Wou'd Men of Taſte come daily, 
And pay as well as you, 

With a Fal, lal, Ia, &c. 


[Knocking at the Door.] 
Phil. Bleſs me ! —— My Lady, by the Knock! 
— What muſt we do ? 
L. Faſb. Oh, let her in Child, let her in —— 
if ſhe had come ſooner now I had been fix Pieces 


in Pocket. 
Phil. Let her in, Sir! — Lard1 ſhell: think 


ſtrange Things! I wou'd not let her in for the 


whole World 
L. Fast. Then to ſave you the Trouble, and pre- 


ſerve your Word, I'll do' t m ſelf. 
K , [Opens the Door. | 
| Enter 
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Enter Libertina in Dreſs A-la-mede. 


7. Faß. Split me, Madam, if I'm not overjoy'd 
to ſee = Bf — Dear Libertino [ efering — 
brace her, but ſhe makes a faint R-/iſtance} for the 
Sake of whoſe enchanting Company, I have juſt naw 
leſt the Converſation of a Brace of the prettieſt La- 
dies in the Univerſe, except the Perſon I've the 
Happineſs at preſent to be in Company with [ Bow- 
ing low. 

Lib. You compliment, my Lord But you 
fine Gentlemen take Delight in flatt'ring our weak 


Sex. 8 

L. Foſb. Split me, Madam, if Flattery be my 
Talent; I love to be down-right, eſpecially with the 
Fair Sex, by which Means I gain more Conquelts, 
than e'er a Flattering Coxcomb in Chriſtendom. 

Lib. O fie, my Lord, every Body knows we Wo- 
men love Flattery too well, as is often experienced 
to 2 8 . 

. Faſb. at mu our very ignorant, u 
liſh'd Creatures !——- ſuch = a Man of Taste — 
not think worthy of his Notice — Believe me, 
my dear Libertina, I have worm'd myſelf into the 
Fayour of more Women of Merit, than any Man of 


Qulity of 'em all. 

1. Yeu are a very engaging Gentleman, truly, 

my Lord! | 

I. Fac. Oh! dear Madam, you do me Honour 

indeed to ſay ſo! that is ſuch an infallible Judge of a 

Man of Merit !——Split me, Child, if I did not 
make as eaſy a Conqueſt of Miſs Zangui/h, as ſome 


Men wou'd have done with a Lady's Woman, or a 
Chamber Jade! : 


Phil, [Afde] A Coxcomb — 


Lib. 


72 The CURIOSITY: Or, 


I-34. Oh, fie, my Lord! I ſhou'd not have 
thou a Man of your Taſte wou'd havg boaſted of 
a Woman's Favours. 


The Fir, by ſuch vain Fops, are oft abui'd, 
Their Virtue tarniſbd, and their Fame miſu'ld ; 
They oaſt of Favours, which they n&er cou'd gain, 
Bat Men of Senſe ſuch boaſting Fops diſdain. 
[Exit Libertina b2/711y, 


L. Faß. That was down-right IIl-natur'd, ſplit 
me !—— W hat a Paſſion ſhe took herſelf away in! 
Well, Phillis, this was a dear Bargain 
But I don't value it of a Pinch of Snuff, Child 
[Locks at his Watch) Paſt three, rot me! about 
which Time I ſhonld have been in the Park to have 
met a— But ſhe'll wait, I have engag'd her 
faſt enough Well, Pbillis, adieu Let 
your Miſtreſs know I purpoſe to honour her with my 
Company To-morrow, againſt which Time I deſire 
ſhe'll lay aſide her ill Humours, otherwiſe ſhe'll run 
the Hazard of never ſeeing me again Your Ser- 


- vant, Child. 
[Exeunt I. Faſh, and George. 
Phil. Well, were I a Woman of my Lady's Senſe 
and Fortune, I ſhou'd hate ſuck Coxcombs. 


AIR II. In vain, dear Chloe, &c. 


How wain are all ſuch Coxcombs Arts, 
By which they think to conquer Hearts, 
And win the Fair One's Charms : 


But 


Gentleman and Lady's Library. 73 
But fare that Woman muſt be Blind, a 
Ii ho think? ſuch Fops were cer defi gn'd 


To lie tn Woman's Arms, 


AIR III. Dame of Honour. 


In good Queen Beſs's golden Reign, 
When Fops were not in Faſhion, 

For Trade nor Wealth did we complain, 
This was a happy Nation; 

But now our Taſte is alter'd quite, 
Me far exceed our Nerghbours, 

And be that as the Ape moſt bright, 
Steals into the Ladies Favours, 


AIR IV. Oh! What Pleaſures will abound. 
O' fine Taſte of London Town! 


Who wou'd ever live a Clown ? 
0 fine Cloaths, and powder'd Pates ! 
J the Beaux make comely Apes 
They're ſo pretty! 
And ſo witty, 
Nothing elſe will now go dus: 
O all true Senſe, 
1s a Nuſance, 
To the Folks of London Town, 
| [Bell rings, exit Phillis. 


D SCENE 


the Coxcomb's Diſcourſe! 


24 The CURIOSITY: Or, 


Libertina's Houſe. 
Lib. O Celia? 1am almoſt fick. to Death wit 


In ſhort, *tis dan- 


gerous to truſt ſuch a Fop with one's Character, who 


-> 


is continually boaſting of his Intrigues with Women, 
perhaps, that be had never a Moment's Converſation 
with in his Life! ; 

Cel. They are a Scandal to all Mankind, and dif. 
fer as much from the Man of Honour, as a common 
_ does from the moſt virtuous Woman upon 

art, 


Enter Sylvia, : 


Hl. Now I'm pleas'd indeed, Couſin Z:berting, 
to have the Opportunity of finding you in ſuch good 
Company Celia is innocent as a Dove, and i; 
both capable of entertaining and inſtructing be 
wou'd engage any one except L:berting=———}y; 
her Time is ſo much taken up with Coxcumbs all 
Womankind ought to ſhun, that ſhe hath nne to 
tpend with thoſe that moſt merit it. 

Lib. You miſtake, Couſin Sylvia! But Cenſure i; 
become fo common a Topick, that it would argue a 
Want of Taſte to eſcape it ; tho? the leaſt guilty are 
generally moſt ſuſpected, whillt the Cenſorious art- 
tully conceal their own Follies from the Eyes of the 


World. 


„A each is conſcious of his own Diſguiſe, 
He views his Neighbour with more prying Eyes, 


% Pra. 


wy 1 
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&< Prudent conceals himſelf, but ſeeks with Care, 
« bat is bis Neighbour's real Character. 


Enter Sir George. 


Sir Gesr. Well met, Ladies I love to be the 
Meſſenger of good News; and I have ſuch ſor thee, 
my Celia, as would revive een the laſt Remains of 
drooping Love, reconcile thee to a Tyrant Meſſenger, 
and make Thee embrace with Extacy the Bearer, tho 
an Enemy. | 

Cel. What means my Uncle! 

Sir Geor. When two united Hearts, noble, gene- 
rous and free, like Clerimont's and your's, after a te- 
dious and inhuman Separation, meet again with 
mutual Harmony, the Tor muſt ſure be inexpreſſi · 
dle! = 

Cel. Ha! ————Clerimont ! T hat Name 
was ever welcome to my Ears *till now, and chear'd 
with more than common Tranſport ! But 
alas! [Aide] Clerimont! ſaid you, Sir? is he ſtill 
alive! | 

Sir Geor. Les; and fafe return'd with Honour, 
Wealth, and boundleſs Love for Celia. wh 

Cel. [Aide] Oh! had this News but ſooner 
reach'd my Ears! Then ſhould I have been 
as happy as I am now wretched———[ know not 
what Courſe to ſteer !— l own I love him ſtil), 
but I muft truſt to Fate ; for I am plung'd in 
uch : Labyrinth, that I know not how to extricate 
Myle . | 


With troubled Mind oppreſi'd, and anxious Care, 
Prot me, O ye Gods, from wild Deſpair, 


D 2 Lit, 


56 The CURIOSITY: Or, 


Lib. Then we may ſoon wiſh Celia Joy 

Sy. A Man of Honour, ſuch as Clerrmont, me- 
rits a Woman of Celia's high Birth and Virtue.—— 
Heavens protect her She's ſtrangely alter'd ſince 
me heard this Neu's! | [ Celia trembles 

Sir Geor, TI he ſudden Joy has over-power'd her! 
She'll ſoon recover, the Air will revive her; we'll 
conduct her to my Coach, which waits at the Door, 
and beg your Attendance, Ladies, on this happy Oc- 
caſion, that ye will be preſent when two of the moſt 
conſtant Lovers in the Univerſe meet together aſter a 
long Abſence. 

Lib. Vil ſpend ſome Hours with them, Sir George, 
but I'm engag'd to be preſent at the Maſquerade To 


night, [ They lead her of, | 
SCENE IV. 
Noiſe from within, 


Enter Phillis bey. 
Phil. Ruin'd and undone! what will become ef 


me? 


Enter Tim. * 


Tim, Hey Day! what's the Matter Pbillis? 
- Phil. Oh, dear Tin, I'm ruin'd and undone! 
1 about the Stage in a Fright, 
Tim, Dear very good indeed 
How fond the is of me now, and the other Day the 
worſt Word in her Mouth was too good for me! 
- But I always ſaid, Every Dog has his Day, 
and this 1s mine Egad V1] laugh at her | 
Why Phillis, Phillis; thou behav'ſt like a mad 


Cregure !-— Ha! ha! ha! May 1 * 
ee 


_ 
- 


AG — 5 ww. 
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ſee Cbriſt mas- Day again, if ſhe does not act juſt as 
the Ladies do at your Play houſen! N Ha! 
ha! ha! 8 

Phil. O you provoking Man, you, to laugh at a 
Woman in my unhappy Circumſtances. 

Tm. But to be down-right ſerious, now, Phi1rs, 
what may occaſion all this? 

Phil. O Tim! [Taking up the bind Part of 
her Gown] This curſed Tail of mine has been my 
Ruin ! 

Tim, Ha, ha, ha | —— What Damage can 
thy Tail have done thee, Phillis *——Etaith now, 
I thought you always got by that !——Ha, ha, ha 

Phil. Ageravating Creature !S—D1d I ſerve you 
ſo, when the Pariſh Officers were after you for Nr. 
ting the Landlady's Daughter's Belly up at the Ra- 
ven? Baſe Man! did not I manage Matters fo 8 

e 


for you, that my Lady thought ne er a Bit the wor 


of you? | 

Tim, Tis very true, Phillis; how can I poſlibly 
ſerve you, if I don't know how Matters lie? 
Come, come, Phil/zs; who was it? Who was it 
that has done this wicked Deed ? 

Phil. Myſelf! myſelf! 
felt, indeed Tim | 

Tim, Well, I have heard that a Woman is a Rid- 
de, Phillis, and 1 think you are now going to make 
it out! Get her with Child! Well, that is 
merry enough. [Ai de] — - T his is worſe than 
Farranelli! Egad now, Pbillis, if you'd be 
tal'd by me, I'd have you lay it upon our Parſon; 
for he that will do one good Farn, will do another. 


None but my own 


Dz- AIR 


7 Ti CURIOSITY: Or, 


AIR V. Wou'd you have a young Virgin, &c. 


IV hen a Woman's been ſporting, as Phillis has done, 
When her Belly grows plump, and ber Face looks wan, 
8he bewails her ſad Caſe, and is ftrangely, ſtrangely 
Termented that &er de knew Man : 
But ſoon as tis over, the cunning Fades, 
Pack up to London, and paſs for Mards, 
5 Demurely, 
Securely, 
With C wnning, 
And Funning, 
They oft put ſuch Tricks on the London Blades, 


Come, come, confeſs all, Phillis ; there is no Harm 
conn ow a good Child is got, as the Saying is; 

„Da, Na+ 

Phil. Wou'd that were all, I ſhou'd not fear my 
Lady's Diſpleaſure; but as it is, I muſt not look for 
Pardon ; for running haſtily along, this curſed Tail 
of mine caught hold of my Lady's Cabinet, overthrew 
it, and at one fatal Stroke deftroy'd more China Cu- 
rioſities than can be purchas'd again for Love or Mo- 


ney. 
Tim, Was that all ! ——— Why, Phillss, tuas 
not worth a Moment's Uneaſineſs . -IIndeed ! 


was thinking of ſomething elſe, you rav'd ſo much 
about your Fil. 


Phil. Oh, dear Tim, tis not Time for jeſting. 
— Twill end with my Ruin, the Loſs is ſo great, 
ſo many valuable Curioſities deſtroy'd, tis not to be 


repair d. 3 
In, 


_- _ _— _— — 
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Tim, Well, Phillis, bad as you make your Cafe, 


gou may eafily throw the Fault from yuur Door, 


Phil. As how, dear Tim * 

Jim. Will you be grateful, Mrs. Polis, if! 
frould help you out of this Dilemma? 

Pbil. You ſhall command me. 

Tim, Why then in the firſt Place, Mrs. Phillis, 
f know you are acquainted with more of my Lady's 
Secrets, than ſhe would care the World ſhould know 
of. I'd try her a little that Way; ſhe would 
put us with any Thing to have Matters huſh'd 
Fou take me? | 

Phil. Then I ſhould loſe my Reputation for ever, 
and never be truſted by 'a Lady again. 

Tim. That was well conſider' d; no Lady, as you 
ſay, would care to take a Servant that could not keep 
their Secret gut let me ſee let me ſee 
8 Oh, at laſt 1 have hit the right Nail on the 

ead. . 

Pbil. As how, dear Mr. Timothy ? | 

Tim. Lay it upon Chloe, her favourite Lap Hog, 
and the Affair is over at once day that the curſed 
Cat and he were at play together, and that will be 
ſufficient to excuſe any Thioe. 

Phil, Who wou'd have expected ſuch a quick 
Turn of Thought from a Man of his Appearance ? 
[Afde]J———Dear Tim, you have hit on the onl 
Thing in the World to get myſelf out of the Mit. 
chief, and in Return for this great Piece of Service, 
you ſhall never hereafter know the Want of the Keys 
of the Cellar. | 

Tim, Then this will be a happy Day indeed to 
me; and, dear Mrs, Phillis, if you pleaſe, Pl! juſt 


now go and take Poſſeſſion, 


D 4 


— ̃ — % —ͤͥ1ll 8 


PI. 


8 The CURIOSITY: Or, 


P18 drink the Beg the Cellar will afford, 
For which, no Doubt, you all will take my Word, 
[ Bowing to the Audience.) [ Exeunt, 


SCENE V, 
Sr. James's Park. 
Lord Faſhion and Townly. 


% 

L. Fab. Oh! dear Tom Townly, ſuch Variety of 
Adventures! ſuch pleaſing Scenes! I've been almoſt 
diſtracted ?till I could find you, that you might know 
4 agreeably I have ſpent my Time ſince I ſaw you 

Town, Thou art a happy Creature What 
new Conqueſt now? | 

L. Fag. O, dear Townly, Curſe light on me if ! 
can tell thee; ſor in ſhort, my Conqueſts ate almoſt 


univerſal ———But the greateſt Prize I can boaſt 
* y I have conquer'd Libertina' ha, ha, 
1 | 


Town, Then you have ſhot a ſhy one indeed, my 
Lord; and need ne'er fear the Reſiſtance of Woman 
s gain! Well! ſee the Difference of Men! I that 
have ſpent the greateſt Part of my Fortune after Wo- 
men, ne'er cou'd boaſt of half the Favours, as you 
that have follow'd them with Indifference. 

L. Fach. Tis by that I conquer, Townly; for had 
you been preſent to have ſeen how ill-natur'd Liber- 
ting 2 from me, you'd have curs'd yourſelf for 
ever being acquainted with her. 8 
Town. I thought you were boaſting of her Favours, 
my Lord ! | 


L. Fafb. 
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| S Faſb. Favours, Townly | Yes; I know 
the Flirt loves me to Diſtraction ; but whether ſhe 
does, or does not, the Odds is but trifling ; for I va- 
lae no Woman's Love above a Pinch of Snuff, ſplit 


me. 

Tous. But I ſhould be glad to be inform'd, my 
Lord, how you know ſhe loves you !——Tis a diffi- 
cult Task to underſtand a Woman rightly. 

L. Ca. Nothing eaſier, Towrly ; 1 know ſhe loves 
me, becauſe ſhe dares not truſt herſelf with me. 
Town, How ſo, my Lord? | 

L. Fab. Becauſe ſhe burns already, and a little 
more of my Company would put her all in a Flame. 


AIR VI, Charms of Floramel, Mc, 


"Tis paſt the Fair One's Art, 
To uſe our Sex ſevere, 
Or hide a Flame ſincere; © 
For fhou'd they put on ſuch a Part, 
We know it comes not from the Heart. 


Tho' they will oft ſeem coy, 

To give us greater Pain, 

And tyrant like to reign 3 
Did Men but ſcorn their Arts and Charms, 
They'd fly at once into our Arms, 


To them Beau Dapper. 


Town, Dear Dapper, I am your moſt obſequious, 
humble Servant My Lord Faßbion and I have 
been waiting for you a tedious Time! . 


D 5 Dapper 


82 The CURIOSITY: Or, 


Dap. I'm ſorry for't, I proteſt, Gentlemen; I ak 
ten thouſand Pardon — But I have been in 
_ engaging Company, rot me if 1 could deſert 
them. | 

L. Fab. You have been trying your Fortune, | 
ſuppoſe, *Squirg Dapper, with the Dice and the 

Dap. Aye, and what I have loſt one Way, I have 
got another, my Lord ; I have thrown away an odd 
Acre or two, tis true; but I'm univerfally applauded 
by the Ladies for a Man of a great deal of good Na- 
ture and fine Part My Lord and Mr. Townly! 
D'ye ſee that delicate Piece of Temptation there 
The little one I mean! Ez ſon Diſabille, 


[Ladies ſeen as they paſs at a Diſtance, 


How like a Prude ſhe can look this Evening, tho? I 
had an Affair with her no longer ago than this very 
Morning Well! I'm glad the happen'd' not 
to fix an Eye on me, leſt ſhe ſhou'd have been fond 
of me before Company——— ut, my Lord, and 
Mr. Townly, I muſt take my Leave __ 
Maſquerade Night, and I wou'd not be abſent for the 
Univerſe, | 
L. Fab. We'll both attend you, Squire, but 'tis 
too ſoon yet. | 
Dap. Twill not be ſo proper, Gentlemen, for me 
to take Company To-night, becauſe I have ah Af- 
{ignation with Libertina, and I love to keep my In- 
trigues as ſecret as poſſible. oy 
Town, Ha, ha, ha — He's your Rival I find, 
my Lord! I. Lerd Faſhion, 
L. Faſb. Split me, if the does not make a meer 
Teit of him, Townly |=——He's a conceited Cox- 
Tomb, and perhaps ſhe may take a Pleaſure in 
laughing 
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laughing at him, which he vainly interprets as a 
Mark of Favour [Ai de]. Did nh receive any 
Favour, Sir, from Libertina 1 Dapper] that you 
dare thus publickly blaſt her Reputation? — 
ſhou'd have demanded Satisſaction, Sir, had any 
other Perſon but yourſelf ſaid half ſo much, ſplit me! 

Dap. You are warm, my Lord !——l believe Mr. 
Townly knows, I have been as free with the Lady's 
Perſon as your Lordſhip, tho? not half ſo much with 
her Character. "= 3 

Town. Prithee, Gentlemen, no Words between 
Friends ! £ 

L. Faßb. [ Patting his Hand to his Sword] | am a 
Man of Honour, and will reſent this Aﬀront !—_ 
He that will not fight for a fine Lady, ought to be 
pink'd for a Coward——But I' prevent your Affair 
with Libertina. E ; 

[Exit in 4 Paſſion and drops his Glove. 

Tows. I wiſh Squire this Affair does not end un- 
happily, for my Lord mage his Exit in a great Paſ- 
ſion, and withal has left a Challenge I'd 
have you ſpend the Evening with me, which in all 
3 may prevent the ill Conſequences of 2 

Dap. Ha, ha, ha! Tis a Sign, Townly, your 
Taſte is very old-faſhion'd to be afraid of that 
We ſine Gentlemen may talk, tis true, but we very 
rarely come to Action. 5 


AIR VII. Under the Green-Woad Tree. 


Dip, Is vulgar Beſs's antient Days, 
then Bloody Swords were drawn, 


84 The CURIOSITY: Or, 


Men got their Deaths by various Frays, 
But now ſuch Tricks we ſcorn, 
The Sword for Ornament's put on, 
Without *twou'd be forlorn; © 
To the Side tis placd, 
By Men o' Taſte, 
Who bate it ſbou'd be drawn, 


Town. Brave Britons once wou'd Bluſh to hear 
Such Tales of gallant Men, 
Who've oft made France and Spain to fear, 
Tho! now they turn again. 
Ob! were Tonce to rule the Roa, 
With ſome few gallant Lords, 
W:'d af fo wiſe, 
To lay an Exciſe 
On him that padloc d Swords, 


Dap. 1 never knew before, that you were ſo 
dluody- minded as to encourage Fighting, Townly= 
For my Part, I muſt own J abhor it. 

Town. Among Friends, Squire; it ſhou'd by all 
Means be avoided ; but I think a Sword ill becomes 
a Man that wou'd not draw it in Defence of his Coun- 


try. 
"Do I love my 3 I Mr. Townly; 
but 1 was never cut out for a Hero —] take 
25 much Pleaſure in conquering a fine Lady, as your 
bullying Captains do in ſtorming Towns for their 
Plunder - Who the Devil, in his Senſes, 
would run the Hazard of a Ball, or a Tek 
WA 
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which make no Diſtinction, but may as well take 
of a fine Gentleman, before he has ſpent half his 
Eſtate, as a poor Raſcal, that has not Two pence 


in his Pocket. 


AIR VIII. What tho' I am a Country Laſs. 


Some Years ago I learn'd to fence, 
Becauſe it was the Faſbion, 

But now I've learnt, I bave more Senſes 
Than te draw is à Paſſion, 

We Men o Taſte, avoid theſe Ills, 
Such Aﬀions don't become us, 

We'd ſooner pay our Tradeſmens Bills, 
Whenever they. do dun us.. 


Town. If every one were of your Opinion, 'Squire, 
what wou'd become of us ? | | 

Dap. Oh, there are poor Devils enough in the 
World that have nothing to depend upon, and are 
glad to fight for Subſiſtance Split me, if we have 
not ſtay'd 'till the ſpiteful Rain has overtaken us, 
and I'l venture my whole Eſtate there's not a Chair 
to be had in the Park. | Puts bis Handkerchief over 
bis Wig ]—It comes upon us faſter! _ 

Town, Y ou don't care to engage with neither Fire 
nor Water, I find, Squire! = | 

Dap. Oh Townly, this cruel Rain is ſuch a mor- 
tal Enemy to our Wigs, I hate it ! —prithee let's 
mend our Pace, [Excunt. 


SCENE 


84 The CURIOSITY: /, 


Men got their Deaths by various Frays, 
But now ſuch Tricks we ſcorn, 
The Sword for Ornament's put on, 
Without *twou'd be forlorn ; 
Ts the Side tis placd, 
By Men o Taſte, 
Who hate it ſbou'd be drawn. 


Town. Brave Britons once wou'd Bluſb to bear 
Such Tales of gallant Men, 
Who've oft made France and Spain to fear, 
Tho' now they turn again. | 
Ob! were Tonce to rule the Reaſp, 
With ſome few gallant Lords, 
Neid a fo wiſe, 
To lay an Exciſe 
On bim that padlock'd Swords. 


Dap. I never knew before, that you were ſo 
dluody-minded as to encourage Fighting, Townly= 
For my Part, I muſt own J abhor it. 

Town. Among Friends, *Squire; it ſhou'd by all 
Means be avoided ; but I think a Sword ill becomes 
a Man that wou'd not draw it in Defence of his Coun- 


Dos. I love my ny very well, Mr. Townly; 
but 1 was never cut out for a Hero I take 
as much Pleaſure in conquering a fine Lady, as your 
bullying Captains do in ſtorming Towns for their 
Plunder — Who the Devil, in his Senſes, 
would run the Hazard of a Ball, or a _ 
whi 
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which make no Diſtinction, but may as well take 
of a fine Gentleman, before he has ſpent half his 
Eſtate, as a poor Raſcal, that has not Iwo pence 
in his Pocket. 


AIR VIII. What tho' I am a Country Lafs. 


Some Years ago I learn'd to fence, 
Becauſe it was the Faſhion, 

But now I've learnt, I bawve more Senſes 
Than to draw is à Paſſion, 

Me. Men o Taſte, avoid theſe Ills, 
Such ARions don't become us, 

We'd ſooner pay our Tradeſmens Bills, 
Whenever they. do dun us.. 


Town.-If every one were of your Opinion, Squire, 
what wou'd become of us ? X | 

Dap. Oh, there are poor Devils enough in the 
World that have nothing to depend upon, and are 
glad to fight for Subſiſtance——Split me, if we have 
not ſtay'd 'till the ſpiteful Rain has overtaken us, 
and I'Il venture my whole Eſtate there's not a Chair 
to be had in the Park. | Puts bis Handkerchief over 
bis igt comes upon us faſter! _ 

Town, Y ou don't care to engage with neither Fire 
nor Water, I find, Squire! a 

Dap. Oh! Townly, this cruel Rain is fuch a mor- 
tal Enemy to our Wigs, I hate it ! =wPrithee let's 
mend our Pace, [ Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 
An Apartment in Sir George's Houſe. 


Sir Geo, I muſt needs own Celia's Behaviour was 
ſomething odd, Mr. Clerimont | —— But I impote 
it to the greet Surprize of meeting with ſuch an un- 
expected Gueſt 5 

Cler. I hope no ill Conſequences wilt enſue from 
what has happen'd, Sir George, and that we ſhall 
find her better To morrow. | 

S. Geor. J hope ſo too, Mr. Clerimont, for both 
your Sakes——l wiſh my Niece no better Fortune, 
than to be match'd with a Man of your Merit. 

Cler. You do me Honour, Sir George. [ Bowing, 

8. Geor, Tis not Compliment, Faffure ou, vir, 
I value Celia for her Virtue, and know no 
Perſon more deſerving of it than yourſelf A 
Woman will never have Cauſe to repent the alter- 


ing her Condition who meets with a C/erimont, nor 
the Man who joins a Celia | 


þ Enter a Servant. The - 
Serv. [To Sir George] Sir, Supper's on the Ta- 
"BE 5 IEeit Serv. 
8. Geor. Mr. Cleri mont, Supper's ſervd, and the 
Company ſtay for us To- night Flt engage you. 


To-morrow's Sun may the Fair's Tlls remove, 
When the foft Moments will be ſpent in Love. 


End of the Firſt A&. 
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CCC 
ACT 
SCENE I. 


An Apartment in Libertina's Houſe, 
Tim end Phillis. 


Tim, yawnrng. 

EY, ho 1 —— Hey, ho! — Well, Pbill:s, 
in ſhort, theſe ill Hours will entirely ſpoil my 
Conttitution —— Wou'd I'd taken up with a Coun- 
try Gentleman's Service, and never had ſeen this 
London Ton, then Id been happy. | 

Pb;1. One wou'd' think, Tim, that my Company 
wou'd keep you from — But I won't fpeak_ neither, 
leſt you ſhou'd think me impertinent—— Tho! I aſ- 
ſure you, I have Kept as clever a Man awake as you. 
before now moſt ſhew all the good Humours I 
am Miſtreſs of to this 7 Fellow, purely for his 
Company, I'm ſo raid © _ [Aide] — 
Well, if ever Im a Lady's Woman again, after I 
leave my Miſtreſs, may I die a Maid ; we undergo 
ſuch great Hardſhips in late Watchings, and keep- 
ing Secrets. 2 

Tim. Tis very true, Mrs. Phillis ome Hey, 
ho! [Yawnin; es we ſhall have her home pre- 
ſently; will ſöon be Four of Five OClocx —— 
Hey, ho ! — A Curſe on this Town, 1 ſay, it 
has * turd me topfy-turvy, I think; for when 
152 — to riſe in my Country, we're going to 


| AIR 


88 The CURIOSTY: Or, 


AIR I. Oh, London is a fine Town, & c. 


Ob! Maſquerades are odious Toings, 
Where Ladies do reſort, | 

And I wou'd have them ſoon put down, 
Had I a Place at Court. 


Ob! fie upon our Quality! 
They now are grown ſuch Sinners, 
That all their Wealth is thrown away 
On. — ſad Italian Singers. 
Ob! Maſpuerades, &c. 


8 6 
Phil. Nay, indeed, Tim, I muſt needs own, that 
twould be much for our Advantage, if ſuch Things 
were entirely put down, for we live as eaſy again in 
the Summer Time when my Miſtreſs is in the Coun- 
We have but litte Trouble then indeed — 
But hang it, when we are there, tis a long Way 
to Church. 8 | 
Tim. True, Mrs. Phillis —- But, for my Part, 
I cou'd put up with that very well; for to the beſt 
of my Remembrance, we have not had the Trouble 
of attending my Lady thither but once fince my 
— Maſter 4y'd, which is now almoſt two Years 
e. ; 
Phil. Nay, that's true, we have not been there 
often, tho' I.can't take upon me to be ſo very par- 
ticular as you are. - | BY 
Tim, 1. don't love to be poſitive neither, Mrs. 
Phillis, but that I've ſo many Circumſtances. to 
prove what I ſay — You may remember, _ 
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for twelve Months aſter my good old Maſter's 
Death, my Lady never enter'd the Church Doors ; 
but as ſoon as the Year was up, I grant you ſhe 
dreſs'd herſelf in rich Brocade and Sattin, and gave 
us all the Trouble of going almoſt two Miles to 
hear a long Sermon, purely to, ſhew herſelf, and 
our fine Liveries —— By the ſame Token you may 
remember, that ſhe attracted the Eyes of the whole 
Congregation ; and likewiſe in our Return Home, 
our Horles were fo frighted by the hideous Braying 
of a Jack-Aſs, that they ran away with the Coach, 
which, I believe, ſo terrify'd my Lady, that ſhe 
has made an Oath never to venture to Church a- 
ain, | 

Phil, Truly ſhe goes no where now, as I know 
of, but among a Crew of Coxcombs, and to hear. 
Farranelli fing — Indeed, Tim, I believe, be- 
tween you and I, we ſhall neither of us have the 
Trouble of going down to my old Maſter's Seat 
again; for I heard it whiſper'd, that m _ 
was reſolved to part with it, and live in Town al- 
together. 


AIR II. Farewell, ye Hills and Vallies. 


Her Taſte is frangely tainted; 
Beauty muſt be diſplay'd, 

Soon as /b:"s up He's painted, 

| Then away to Maſquerade. 

Of a rural Life he's tir'd, © 
Which ſweet Contentment brings, 

But raviſt'd and inſpir'd,” 
Mees Farranc'li fngs. 


Tim. 


88 The CURIOST Y. Or, 


: AIR I. Oh, London is a fine Town, S.. 


Ob! Maſquerades are odious Toings, 
Where Ladies do reſort, | 

And I wou'd have them ſoon put down, 
Had I a Place at Court. 


Ob! fie upon our Quality! 
They now are grown ſuch Sinners, 
That all their Wealth is throws away 
On. —— ſad Italian Singers. | 
OD A | Ke. , 


Phil. Nay, indeed, Tim, I muſt needs own, that 
twould be 3 for our Advantage, if ſuch Things 
were entirely put down, for we live as eaſy again in 
the Summer Time when my Miſtreſs is in the Coun- 

We have. but litte Trouble then indeed — 
But hang it, when we. are there, tis a long Way 
to Church. | 

Tim. True, Mrs. Phillis —— But, for my Part 
I cou'd = up with that very well; for to the beſt 
of my Remembrance, we have not had.the Trouble 
of attending my Lady thither but once fince m 
— — a7 d, which is now almoſt two Yan 


wo Nay, that's true, we have not been there 
often, tho? Lear take upon me to be ſo very par- 
ticular as you are. 7 

Tim, I. don't love to be poſitive neither, Mrs. 
Phillis, but that I've ſo many Circumſtances. to. 


prove * I fay - You- nay + 1 


— 
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for twelve Months aſter my good old Maſter's 
Death, my Lady never enter'd the Church Doors; 
but as ſoon as the Year was up, I grant you ſhe 
dreſs'd herſelf in rich Brocade and Sattin, and gave 
us all the Trouble of going almoſt two Miles to 
hear a long Sermon, purely to ſhew herſelf, and 
our fine Liveries —— By the ſame Token you may 
remember, that ſhe attracted the Eyes of the whole 
Congregation ; and likewiſe in our Return Home, 
our Horſes were fo frighted by the hideous Braying 
of N that they ran away with the Coach, 
which, I believe, ſo territy'd my Lady, that ſhe _ 
has made an Oath never to venture to Church a- 1 
ain, | 1 8 3 

Phil, Truly ſhe goes no where now, as I know 
of, but among a Crew of Coxcombs, and to hear a 
Farranelli fing — Indeed, Tim, I believe, be- 
tween you and I, we ſhall neither of us have the 
Trouble of going down to my old Maſter's Seat_ 
again; for I heard it whiſper'd, that m — 
was reſolved to part with it, and live in Town al- 
together. * | 


AIR II. Farewell, ye Hills and Vallies. 


Her Taſte is Strangely tainted, 

Beauty muſt be diſplay d, 

Soon as bes up /bt's painted, 
Then away to Maſquerade. 

Of a rural Life /he's tir d, 
Witch ſweet Contentment brings, 

But raviſed and inſpir'd,” 
Wien Farranc'li Hage. 


* 


Tim. 
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Tim, That was a very pretty Song indeed, Mrs. 
Phillis ue But as for Farraneili's Singitig, TI can 
compare it to nothing better, than to Chloe's Howl 
ing when my Lady's not within to play with her. 

FSoft Mufick beard from under the Nindew. 

PE;]. Hey day We're to be ſerenaded I find. 
 FMufick continues, and they both lien wm Well, 
Tim, I muſt now thank you for your Company, and 
beg you to withdraw; for I find by the Gueſts with- 
out, that the Maſquerade is broke up, and we ſhall 
have my Lady home preſently. | 

Tim, Juſt as I begin to be awake, now muft I 


go to fleep ! — But 'tis the Faſhion of this Town, 


and we Servants muſt comply with it. 3 
Phil, I wiſh thee a Morning's Repoſe, 2m. 
Tim, Nay, nay, Phillis, I ſhary't leave ſuch 

| Company as your's neither, *tilt che very laſt Mo. 

ment —— Tis Time enough for me to go when the 

Chair comes to the Door. | 


1 | | 
AIR III. Round ear d Cap. 


Dear Phillis, lovely Fair, 
Thy Face, thy Shape and Air, 

W very Soul enſuare mms fincerely : 
Each Glance ſends forth a Dart, 
Which wounds mo to the Heart, 

F feel the tingling Smary <— ſeverely, 


Phil. Well, Fil ſwear I've made the poor W retch 
ſo familiar, that he's grown fond: of me, I 40 7 
i p e. 


AIR 
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AIR IV. Sweet; if you love me, eome away, Oc. 


Tim, F you love me, leave me now, 
Leave me now, leave me now, 
Tim, &c. 3 
Ah! do not ſlay = you der me much, 
- My Lady's Temper — it is ſuch, 
Sbe'11 ſay we've been af ——— 
You know what, you know what, 
And that you ve ſtole into” — my Favour, 
[Mufick beard from without, louder than Before,with 
Singing. - 
Phi}. Hey day! more Muſſe | == Let us go 


into the Hall, 7, where we (hill hear wo 


Tim, With all my Heart, Mts. Phillis, [Exeant. 
SCENE n. 
Sylvia's Houſe, 
S.. [A Knocking at the Door] Heay'ns ! What 


means this haſty Knocking, ſo unuſual at my Door 
at this late Hort 7 25 | 


Lib. Dear Sylvia; protect me from the Inſults of 
audacious Rufhans ! — Oh! I'm frighted almoſt to 
Death! — Jo be thus infulted in my own Chair, 
and in the open Street, is intolerable ! 


Jyl. 
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Sy. What ng, Couſin ? —— Who durſt 
affront my Libertina thus ? — Or, what impor- 
tant Buſineſs cou'd engage you in the Street at Dead 
of Night? | 8 
Lib. Oh, Slvia! coming from the dear delight- 
ful Maſquerade, I was no ſooner ſeated in my Chair, 
than a whole Troop of gaudy Villains, o'er-charg'd 
with Wine and Infolence, ſurrounded me; and pre- 
tending a former Knowledge of my Perſon, wou'd 
have torc'd me from my Servants, who, with much 
Difficulty, convey'd me here. 
Sy. Ah, Libertina! that gay Diſpoſition of 
your's will ſubjet you to a Multitude -of Incon- 
veniences ' To be hunted from a Maſquerade, 
and worried by Bullies, will not only prove diſagtee- 
able to the Ears of your Friends, but deſtructive: 
to your Reputation —— Well, for my Part, 1 
can't eonceive what real. Pleaſure you reap from 


Four repeated Viſits to Balls, Opera's, and Maf- 


querades ! —— What Account can be given here 
- after for all this loſt Time, which might be more 
2 employ d in improving a deſective Know- 


| L. Heay'ns ! === an Orator in Petticoats! 
What a Copy of Solomon is here! —— So then, 

it _— you begin to mw thoſe Pleaſures you 
can no longer purſue, and finding all your Charms 
too weak to attract Admirers from. Maſquerades, 
Balls, and Opera's, you go to Church, I preſume, 
to — improve a deſective Knowledge, ha! ha! 
ha! —— But, prithee Sylvia, what native Charm 
didſt e'er neglect? What Artifice leave untry'd ? Or 
what Defires did you not indulge, whilſt any Hopes 
ſurviv'd.of gaining Admirers? 

Sy. Ine er frequented Maſquerades, Libertina. 


Til. 


Gentleman and Lady's Library. 93 


Lib. Perhaps not, Syivia ; you had no Taſte for 
thoſe ſublimer Pleaſures! It is common for us all 
to abſtain from what we have no Taſte for. 

Sy. Then Want of Taſte ſecures many a Woman 
from Miſery ; and, T dare ſay, many a Man from 
Cuckoldom; for you gay Ladies can't be unkind 
to your Gallants ſure, amidſt theſe boaſted Scenes 
of Bliſs. - | 

Lib. Believe me, Sylvia, you pious Dames that 
grunt away the Eve at Home, and groan beneath 
the Burden of the Day, will do't as ſoon —— I 
know you Saints love long Prayers, and ſhort Court- 
5 


1 

957 O fie, Libertina! — Why thou art in- 
fenſible to every Thing but the Follies of Life, and 
ſeem'ſt regardleſs of Futurity, which is the moſt 
material Point; for, alas? what is Life? A meer 
tranſient Breath A ſew painful Days, and all 
is over — Ah, Coufin, when Time once ſpreads 
his hoary Pinions o'er your Head, and a few 
Wrinkles ſhall ſucceed that Bloom, your Reaſon 
will be a faithful Guide to point out that Calmneſs 
_ Serenity of Mind which muſt for ever fix your 

epoſe. 

1b. By Heav'ns, were I in any Houſe but yn 

I wou'd not bear this ſcurvy Lecture! —— I came 
here to ſeek a peaceaful Refuge, but I find a new 
Tormentor ! What! becauſe Life is ſhort, 
muſt we therefore make it a conſtant Round of Mi- 
ſery ! —— No, Sylvia: I'll make the moſt of 
ev'iry Hour; for ev'ry Moment, not beſtow'd on 
Pleaſure, is for ever loſt—— 80, Couſin, your hum- 
ble Servant ; I ſee it's Time that you retire to your 
Books, whilſt I purſue the gay Delights of Balls, 
Plays, Opera's, and Maſquerades. * 
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4 flow'ry Meads their various Sweets produce, 

Each yielding Pleafore, yet each made for Uſe ; ; 

So ſweet Variety in theſe profuſe we find, 

To ſooth the Poſſions, yet inſtru#t the Mind : 

And ſpigbt of all dull Morals of the Schools, 

Their rigid Tenets, and more rigid Rules, 

In the gay Round of Foys I'll ſpend my Days, 

Mil Love my Care, and Pleaſure is wy Chace, 
LExit Libertina, 


Syl. J pity, from my Soul, this hapleſs Maid, 
Whoſe chief Delight is in a Maſquerade ; 
: The Bane of Pleaſare, Source of future Woe, 
To true Delight and Happineſs a Fee : | 
While fbe purſues imaginary Jay, 
My Ti ime, in uſeful Studies, Pil employ. 
Ax Sylvia, 


SCENE 1. 
The Syrect.” 


Link-B Ch TRY Chair 
Ink - r 2 
Chair. m (Ext. 
Lard Faſhion = Beau Dapper. 
Dap. Split ma, my, Lord, if tis not A Shame! 


— Since the vul Citizens have frequented the 
Maſquerade ſo much, there is not a Chair to be 
had for us fine Gentlemen. 
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L. Fi. We muſt een take up with a Hack, 1 
fear, Squire. 
Dap. Intolerable! — That Men of our Quality 
fhou'd be jolted home in a Conveniency, that is at 
ev'ry Scoundrel's Service for a Shilling ! 


Geer. No Luck, my Lord No Luck: 
have been to ev'ry Place I can think of, and 
not a Chair to be had. 1 

Dap. 'Tis Pity, my Lord, you did not come in 

ur own Coach, that wou'd have been a Thouſand 

imes better than a Hack! | 

Geor. Then | muſt have drawn it For I'm 
ſure my Lord's Horſes Heads are ſo ſwell'd, that 
they can't be got out of the Stable. [ {HAge. 

L. Foſs. Cou'd you not light on Griffs, he's uſu- 
ally this Way in the Night 

Geor. Yes, my Lord, to tell you the Truth, I 
did find him ——But he humm'd and haw'd ſtrange - 
ly, when he ſaw who I was as much as to ſay— 
That is, he had rather carry ſome other Perſon, and 
directly took up a City Fare —— I'm ſure a Man 
need ne'er deſire to take a lighter Perſon into his 
Chair, than your Lordſhip —— 

L. Fa. We muſt walk, ſplit me: —— But T'l! 
be even with the Raſcals —— Since the Citizens 
muſt be ſedan'd about, we'll have double the Num- 
ber of Chairs againſt next Seaſon! 

 Dap. Ay, and make them pay more for their 
Figures beſide Better ſuch g. than 


vv Ik, ; 
” 


1 
4 ; 6 


SCENE 
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Libertina's Chamber. 
| Libertina /o/a. | 
Liz. How wretched is my Caſe ! I'm born to 
love, where Honour bids me not O Clerimont 


is all Perfetion! —— He's every Charm that cer 
adorn'd his Sex —— How deſpicable do all thoſe 
Fops and Coxcombs appear, when compar'd to that 
God-like Man! —— From the firſt Time I fix'd 
my Eyes upon him, he has ever been the Object of 
my Thoughts —— But I muſt ſtruggle with myſelf, 
to drive him from me ; for ſhou'd Fe ever encou- 

e my diſhonourable Love, what wou'd become 
of Celia? 


| Morpheus, theu God of Sleep, my Eye-lids bind, , 
And eaſe the Anguiſh of my troubled Mind; 
Þs ſoft and gentle Slumbers let me dream, 

Forget the Mas I Jove, and ſave my. Fame, | 


SCENE V. 
Libertina's Houſe. 
Phillis (in an Undreſs) and James. 


am. Is your Lady ſtirring yet, Mrs. Phi/l:s ? 
bil. Stirring! —— No, nor won't be this fix or 


ſeven Hours; ſhe's hardly got to ſleep yet 
cou'd not imagine who thi: Mefſenger was, that muſt 
either ſee my Miſtreſs, or ſpeak with me Pray, 
James, what's your Buſineſs? 5 
an, 


Gentleman and Ladys Library. 97 


Jam. Only to bring this Letter, which my Mi- 
ſtreſs order'd me to truſt no one with but your Lady, 
or none [Gives the Letter to Phillis, 

bil. Very well; VIl take Care ont. 

Jam. Mrs. Pbillis, your Servant. Going, but 
turns back again] I had like to have forgot the moſt 
material Part of my Errand ! — 

Phil. Pray what is that? 

Jam. I muſt beg you not to fail delivering the 
Letter to your Lady directly. [ Exit James. 

Phil. This Letter muſt contain ſomething of Im- 
portance ! What can it be? Well I am 
always ſo curious in theſe Particulars, that 1 have 
ſcarce ever Patience to let my Miſtreſs know the 
Contents of her own Letters, before her humble Ser- 
vant has perus'd them 'Tis carefully enclos'd! 
[Opening the Letter ] very artificially put up indeed! 
but its fallen into as good a Hand to encloſe it again 
without Diſcovery,.as"e'er a curious Gentleman be- 
longing to the Poſt- Office. ¶ Reads to berſelf ]— 
I'm ſurpriz d! ſurely my Eyes deceive me 
Well, I'l! put it into its original Form, and inſtant- 
ly convey it to my Lady, who, "tis my Opinion, 
will not think much of being diſturb'd on this.Occa- 
ſon. [Exit Phillis. 


SCENE VI. 


Sir George axd Clerimont. 


Clrr. Suppoſe, Sit George, Celia wasto retire into 


the 6 her Phyſicians adviſe her 
to it | 


Sir Geor, Among other Things, they have re- 
commended that as one but they all ſeem to 


be Strangers to her W 25 and indeed, very doubt- 
ful 
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ful of her Recovery=—l would fain have perſuaded 
her to embrace the Benefit of the Air, but ſhe defires 
to continue in Town, and to be diſturb'd by Come 
ny as little as poſlible. 

Cler. ] ſhou'd think Company wou'd be of great 
Service toa Lady in her Melancholy Condition, 

Sir Geor, Your Company, no doubt, Mr. Cieri. 
mont, will do her more good than all her Phyficians, 


— Enter Sylvia. 


$91. Sir George, good Mörning how reſt 
Celia laſt Night? | 

Sir Geor. Madam, I doubt but very tadifferently, 

Syd. What ſay the Phyſicians? 

Sir Geor, In ſhort, Madam, I believe they don! 
know what to ſay 


$y1.,'Tis a ſtrange Caſe indeed * 


Enter a Servant, 


Serv. Sir, Dr. Bolas, attended by Dr. Pill a 
Drop, are this Minute gone up Stairs to my Lady, 
[ Exit Servant 
Syl. Sir G-orge, I conjure you don't let Dr. Fil 
and Drop have any thing to do with Celia He 
has kill'd more already, than a Plague wou'd har 
done in a Twelve Month. 
Sir Geor. You may be aſſur'd, Madam, nothing 
ſhall be done that wou'd prejudice her If you 
pleaſe we'll go up Stairs, and hear what he ſays to he, 
however. | | 
Sy. By all Means, Sir George. Nr. Cr 
mont, ſhan't we have your Company? 
Cler. I'm this Minute come from her, Madan, 
and going to take an Airing in the Park. 


Sir Gen. 
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ed Sir Geor. You remember I've engag'd you at Din- 
es ner, Mr. C/erimont, and beg you'll order the Coach- 
* man to ſtop at Libertina's in your Return home, who 

has promis'd to ſpend the Afternoon with Celia 


en Perhaps Company may divert her, tho' ſhe's not de- 
; ſirous of it. EY 
Ne Cler. Sir————f Bowing] LExeunt. 
6, Hh 
SCENE VI. 
* St. ]hnes's Park, 
[Company at a Diſtance. ] 


Townly and Lord Faſhion meeting. 
Pm ſur- 


Town, My Lord; good r 
priz'd to find your Lordſhip abroad fo early. 

L. Fab. Earneſt Buſineſs, Townly, I aſſure you 
—— —'Tis nothing leſs than the Intereſt of Farra- 
nellr, that cou'd get me out in the Fore-part of the 
Day=————]'ye been ſtirring to ſerve him among the 
Beau Monde Oh] he's a delightful Creature! 


vant, and deſerves Encouragement Prithee, Townly, 
Pil let me intreat you to ſtir in his Intereſt. 

He T:wn, I think, my Lord, I've ſerv'd him ſufficiĩent- 
hare ly already, by preventing the Duel laſt Night; for 


had your Lordſhip been either kill'd or wounded, 
he wou'd have loſt a very great Benefactor, 

L. Faſb. Duel, Townly ! Split me, if I had 
not forgot it I think I left the little Scoundrel 
with you —Pray what did he ſay for himſelf? 
Did not he own that he ought to be cudgell'd ——— 
As tor my Part, I think he is not worthy of my Sword's 
Point; but the firſt Time I meet with him, I'll break 
his Head Take away a Lady's Reputation, 

a Scoundrel! . 
| E 2 | To 
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To them Clerimont. 


Town, Mr. Cleri mont: Your humble Servant; 


| you're welcome to Exg/and _ 


Cler. Dear Townly, I thank you. | 
Town, I little thought of meeting ſo great a Stras- 


ger as you are, indeed, 8: — When did you 1. 
rive? Na 


Cer. Yeſterday. 
L. Faßb. Has the Gentleman been abroad, Tous)? 
Town, Yes, my Lord, above three Years. 
L. Faßb. I ſhou'd have long'd to come home before 

that Time, ſplit me Pray Sir, what Sor 

of Women have they abroad ? [To-Clerimont, 

Cler. There are divers Kinds, Sir; very hand- 
ſome, and very ugly; very polite, and very igno- 
rant. 

L. Faßb. I ſhou'd like to travel into Foreign Part 

myſelf, but there is no Dependance on Wind and 

Water. | 

Town. {| Afide.)] So. ere comes Beau Dapper. 

Now we ſhall ſee how theſe- fine Gentlemen 


— 


will greet one another. 


o 


To them Beau Dapper. 


Dap. Gentlemen, well met; my Lord, Your, 
Your's, Sir——Pray is not your Name— 
ſto Clerimont] Split me, tis out of my Memory: 
hut I'm ſatisty'd I've been in your Compan]. 
ben did you hear from your Father, Sit ; 
And how does that intolerable Coquet, Miſs Mood) 

Cler. (Ali de) What Coxcombs I've fell in Com. 
peny with My Father's been dead theſe eight 
Year, Sir; and as for Viſs Moody, I never was 4e 


uanted with any ſuch Lady! 
q | 7 7 Da 


— 
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Dap. Very good, ſplit me The Gentle- 
man 3 2 me believe, my Lord, he doesn't 
know her! E 
L | Town, How ſtrangely my Lord and the Squire 
have made Matters up ! | : [ Afde. 
L. Faſb. An't you for another Turn in the Mall, 
* . 


Dap. With all my Heart, my Lord [ Tou. 
2nd Cler. talking] Gentlemen, what ſay 70u 
Here's Abundance of fine Company. 

Tun. We'll follow, Squire. Eren xt. 


SCENE vn. 
A Room in Libertina's Houſe. 


Tim and Phillis. 


Tim, Well, Phillis, how came you off? Did 
you tell the Lie with a good Face? 

Phil, Wou'd it were over, for my Heart goes pit- 
a-pat ! - 

55. Don't my Lady know then what broken 
Ware ſhe's got in the Houſe ? | | 

Phil, No; ] durſt not tell too ſoon, for ſhe's al- 
ways very ill-humour'd 'till after Breakfaſt She 


T's has been dreſs'd near an Hour, I wonder ſhe's not 

come down Stairs yet. a 

1 Im. Oh! ſhe's at Prayers, I ſuppoſe, poor Lady. 

WJ" bil. What ſhou'd ſhe pray ſor? Has ſhe not 

it? , plenti 

, plentiful an Eſtate as any Woman can deſire ? 

4 4.— Women want other Things beſides Eſtates, 

THIS 


Perhaps ſhe may be at Prayers for a 

Husband, ha, ha, ha! | 

| Phil, Husband Women of Quality may 

have enough of them, without giving themſelves 
E 3 chat 
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that Trouble If ſhe's at Prayers for any Thing, 
tis that there may be either Maſquerades, or Italian 
Opera's, every Night in the Week. 

Tim. I wonder ſhe's up ſo early, conſidering what 
Time ſhe came home this Morning. | 

Phil. She goes to Sir George's to Dinner To- day, 
that rais'd her fo ſoon l expect Mr. Clerimont tg 
call for her every Minute. 

Tim. Mr. Clerimont'——Jn the Name of Won- 
der who may he be? 

Phil. One that you'll know better by and by, Tim, 

Tim, Odds me! is our Lady going to marry ?— 
Well, for my Part, I'm glad on't, ſhe'll be more ſet- 
tled then, and we ſhall have none of this Flaunting 
about, and late Hours. 

Phil. At leaſt '*till Honey-Moon is over; but when 
that's paſt, Women of Quality will have their Hu- 
mours in Spite of their Husbands, | 


AIR V. Free Maſon's Tune. 


, Our Ladies of Taſte, 
Think th:y are diſgrar d, 

F they ſuffer my Lord to dire em; 
Hell bi, Pleaſure purſue, - 
And why mayn't ſhe too ? 

For who 15 it dares to ſaſped em? 


Tim. 80. myſt be gone, for here comes 
my Lady. Exit Tin. 


Ester Libertina, I a Paſfon. 


Liz. What Monſter of mine has done all this 


Miſchief————T he greateſt Part of my fine Chir 
4 4 
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i; utterly deſtroy d Let every one of my Ser- 
vants be ſummon'd together this Minute, that I may 
be reveng'd on the Offender ! 


Phil. There's no Occaſion for that, Madam; 1 


know how——but I had rather take it upon myſelf 


than '» 2 1 
Lib. Yourſelf, Baggage !- F Pinches her and 


fee cries out] Let it be who it will, I'll turn em away, 


and give *em a bad Character — 

Phil. Indeed, Madam, it's not myſelf that's the 
Author of this Tragedy! but were you to uſe me 
ever ſo ill, I wou'd not reveal the Party, without 
your Promiſe of Pardon. 


Lib. The Wretch deſerves no Mercy! —but, I 


require to know the Perſon, and the Circumſtances; 
if it was not owing to downright Careleſſneſs, I ſhall 


de more favourable. 


Pbil. Sweet little Creatures! —— They thought 
no Harm Poor Tit and Chlae were at play toge- 
ther ſo prettily Pray, my Lady, forgive em? 
r Creatures were ſo frighted after 
they had done the Miſchief, that they cou'd hardly 
get down a Bit of Supper laſt Night I did 
threaten *em indeed, tho! I lov'd 'em too well to 
ſtrike em But the dear Creatures look'd ſo 
dejected and pitiful, as much as to ſay (becauſe your 
2 was abroad) there was no one to take their 

arts. 


Lib. Poor dumb Things !-—Y ou're ſure you did 


not ſtrtke them- «I ho? they have done a tri- 
fling Damage, they did it innocently, and I willing- 
ly forgive them Tis not worth mention- 
ing. | 


Phi]. Strike em, Madam Vo, indeed, I 
wou d have cut my Hands off firſt; neither ſhou'd I 
E 4 have 
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have let your Ladyſhip know how it happen'd, but 
that I was ſure you wou'd have Pity on them 
No, marry, I'd have run all Hazards, and have took 
it upon myſelf firſt. * 

Lib. You are a faithful Servant, Phil:; and for 
your Reward I'll never wear my new Night-Gown 
again, | 


Enter Clerimont. 


Lib. Well, Mr. Clerimont, I proteſt you are a ve- 
punctual Gentleman! You've kept your 
Tice almoſt to a Minute. [ Looking on her Watch] 
Sir George will not expect me ſo ſoon as this !=m—— 
Pray how does Celia ? 

Cer, I fear but very indifferently -I left the 
Phyſicians with her while 1 took a Turn or two in 
the Park for the Benefit of the Air. 88 

Lib. In the Park, Sir !-— ou met with Abun- 
dance of fine Company there, no Doubt? But what 
is all the Company in the World to a Man in Mr, 
Clerimont's Circumſtances, if the Favourite Celia is 
abſent ? a 
Cler. I muſt needs oon, Madam, Celia's Preſence 
wou'd have made the Company much more agree- 
able. 

Lib. Is there no Woman in the World, Sir, hap- 
py enough to partake of your Love but Celia? 

Cler, Madam !——— There are Women in the 
World, no Doubt, who deſerve the Eſteem of Men 
much better than myſelf But Celia's all Per- 


fection! 'Tis not her Face, her Air, or 


Shape, that attract my Heart, nor the ſoft Graces 
ſparkling in her Eyes ; theſe are, I own, but meer 
external Beauties, ſubject to Decay——{ am ra- 
viſh'd with the inward Diſpoſitions of her Soul !-—— 
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a Soul, adorn'd with Innocence, and the ſtricteſt 
Virtue. e 


Theſe are the Beauties ev'ry Man ſhou'd prize, 
And to ſuch Charms my Heart I ſacrifice. 


Lib. You merit every Virtue Celia's Miſtreſs of 
Had I the Wealth of both the Indzes, I would 
wiſh no other Perſon to beſtow it on than Mr. Cleri - 
mont. of 2 , | 

Cler. | Afide)] What can this mean! 

Lib. But 'm unworthy of his Love _— 

Cler. You have the next Place in my Affections 
to Celia, 1 aſſure you, Madam———But *twou'd be 
diſhonourable, ungenerous, and baſe, to ſlight her 
virtuous Love, who merits more than I can pive. 

Lib. Tis an unſpeakable Pleaſure to me, Mr. Cle- 
rimont, to think that you eſteem me next to Celia. 

Cler. By Heav'ns! I wou'd prefer thee before 
any of your Sex, except my Celia But there 
Honour and Gratitude bids— — 

Lib. Oh, tis enough I'm fatisfy'd——Y ou 
are a Man of Honour but we muſt not be truſted- 
by ourſelves, leaſt our Paſſions ſhould get the better 
2 our Reaſon! Then what wou'd Celia ſui- 
er: * 

Cler. I hope ſhe'll never ſuffer by my Means. 
Lib. I hope fo too — But human Nature's frail « 
——— We may indulge our Paſſions at Celia's Colt. 
Cler, No FTho' I were raviſh'd with 
your Beauties, 1 would ſtifle a Flame of ſuch fatal 
nſequence. | 
Lib, I commend your Virtue Was't not for 
Celia, I might be happy! | 


E 5 
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| *Cler, By Heav'ns! you ſhou'd this Moment, were 
it in my Power to do it with Honour. ES. 

Lib. Nay, now you ſwear, I will diſcover all 
Take that [Gives him Celia's Letter, ] 
Cler. Ha! Celia's Hand. [He read.. 


Dear Libertina, : 


Am in the utmoſt Confuſion, and know not what 

will become of me without your friendly Ai. 
ance. I am ſorry to tell you my Illneſs is only feign'd 
- fince Mr. Clerimont's Arrival, purely to prevent his 
expetting me to do that which is done already =——— 
What will you think of me, when I tell you I am 
married tu Sir Henry Trueman! —— Bat who could 
Þave thought of ſeeing Mr. Clerimont 4941 
Dear Libertina, Joſe no Time, if you can do any thing 
to ſerve me; for I bave received Advice - that Si- 
Henry will be with me this Day about Noon, and 
declare our Marriage T muſt truſt you to excuſe 
the unhappy Celia to her dear Clerimont, becauſe 'tis 


a Tak I can't take upon myſelf. 


CELIA 


Ce-. Generous Woman ! «=——_— Well, Madam, 
I'm well fatigfy'd this Letter came from Celia 
Hand, and to ſhew how ready I am to do any thing 
that may contribute to her Satisia&tion, I am this 
Minute at her dear Companion's Service, and would 
willingly have our Nuptials celebrated with the vir- 
tuous Cela's. | 7 

Lib. I hope, Mr. Cleri mont, you'll excuſe my 
Freedom with you, ſince you are acquainted with 
the Occafion———] mt needs own, *tis with 


Abundance of Satisfaction I reſign myſelf to a * 
0 


— 1 
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of your Merit! There's my Hand, my Heart 
you've got already; do with me what you pleaſe. 


To Youth's gay Frolicks now I Bid adieu, 

Strid Virtae' Paths determin'd to purſue; 

My future Time, TII fudiouſly improve, 

My Duty ſtew, and manif:/} my Love. 
[He leads her eff.] 


Enter Phillis, 
Phil. So!——Tis a Match preſently made up: 


hut tis what I expected when I receiv'd the 
Letter this Morning —Egad, I begin to like 

Matrimony better and better every Day of my Life g 
and I believe her Ladyfhip's humble Servant will ſoon 
follow her Example | 


AIR VI. Jack Lattin. 


How wretched is the Maiden Fate, 
Oer Man who bas no Power; 

But I will wed, before tos late, 
Le I miſs the lucky Hour : 

In in my Bloom, 
PII marry ſoon, 

For my Heart is all on Fire, 

And when T once have fix'd the Nooſe, 


Ob ! ewes How willing I retire. 


1 Phil. Indeed, Mr. Tim, I muſt tell unto you, 


108 The CURIOSITY: Or, 


Enter Tim. 


Tim. There is ſomething more than ordinary in 
Agitation, I'm ſure Pbz//zs; for our Lady and Mr, 
Cleri mont are both gone together, and have ſent 
Joba with ſome private Meſſage to Celia. 

Phil. There is ſomething more than ordinary in 
Agitation indeed Tim, for we ſhall have a Maſter 
preſently. 

Tim, Hang me like a Dog, if I did not expect as 
much; Well, Mrs. Phillis, what ſay you to a good 
honeſt Man tor your Husband Let us follow my 
Lady's Example, Child. | 

Pbil. Fie upon you, Tim Don't you know 
I have as good as promis'd Mr. Split-Plumb |\——— 
You would not have me ſo baſe to diſappoint him? 

Tim, Then he'll diſappoint you, I'm ſure, Phillis; 
for 'tis impoſſible a Man of ſeventy Years of Age 


ſhou'd anſwer the Expectation of a Girl who has 
never yet ſeen Twenty. 


AIR VII. The Torkbire Lady. 


Indeed, Mrs. Phillis, if cer youre bis Bride, 

The Wants of a Woman can ne er be ſupply d, 

Unl:ſs ſome brisk Lover for him takes a Ride, 
On your down, down, down, &c. 


If that is the Caſe, as I believe you ſpeak true, 
| There's nothing on Earth ſhall part us two, 
But we will go down, down, down, &c. 


Tim. 


— — — 
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Tim, Then give me thy Hand, and you quickly ſhall 
know, . 
The Strength of my Manhood, and what I can 
do, | 
Nell keep Time with our Betters, and merri- 
ly go : 
Up and down, up and down, derry, derry, &c. 


Phil, I give you my Hand, and my Heart with it 
too, 


But I beg of all Things that youll ever prove - 


true, | 

Aud when Madam js bedded, PII ſee what- 
von do, | | 

Whem I'm down, -down, down, &c. 


Enter Sir George at one Door, Clerimont leading in 
Libertina at the other. 


S. Geor, Ha! may I truſt my Eyes? —— My 


Heart forebodes what I'm unwilling to believe 
| Hide] I expected to have been favour'd with your. 
pany at Dinner! N 

Cler. Sir George ſhall ſoon 
S. Geor. No Excuſe, Mr. Clerimont | — I ima- 
pin'd you had been a Man of the ſtricteſt Honour, 
ut 
Cler. I ſhall never deviate from that Principle, 
Sir George! — To deal ingeniouſly with you, 
Libertina is now the Partner of my Heart, and the 
Prieſt has ty'd the Gordian Knot, 


S. Geor, 


he 


D 
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8. Geor. Confuſion ! —— Is this a Principle of 
Honour? —— But you are a Traytor to Love in 
deſerting Celia | 

Cler. Had any Man but you, Sir George, ſpoke 
half ſo much —— - 

Lib. Let me conjure you to have Patience, Sir 
George — You have accus'd Mr. Clerimont 


wrongfully ! The Myſtery ſhall be ſoon re- 
veal'd. 


— — ww 


Enter Sir Harry Trueman, leading in Celia, 


8. Geor, What can this mean ! —— More Won- 
ders yet I little thought, Niece, of ſeeing 
you here ! 

Cel. Your Aſtoniſhment, Uncle, will ceaſe, when 
this Aﬀair appears in its true Light. | 
8. Geor. Celia in Health! and Joy in every 
Face ! —— Heay'ns! I'm confounded ! 

8. Harry. I hope, Sir George, you will excuſe 


our private Union — The natural Timidity of 


Lovers made us negligent of your Conſent. hut 
Celia's now the only Bleſſing of my Life; the Nup- 
tial Band has made our Views, our Wiſhes and De- 
fires the ſame, and all my future Care ſhall be to 
make her Happineſs compleat. . 

S. Geer, If Virtue was the mp —_— in all 

our Actions, my not being privy to them, I fre 
— — and wiſn you a full Poſſeſſion of Ha 


ineſe, large as your own Delires, and durable as 
% | 


* 
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AIR VIII. Lumps of Pudding, &c. 
S. Geor, By Bacchus and Venus let this Day be 


crown'd, 
Since each happy Couple 4 are bound ; 
May their Love be as conſtant, their — 
4 ſincere, 
As young hliling —_ throughout * 
whole Near. | 


S. Harry. While Life does remain, we'll be true to- 
each otber, 
Nor mind what this Courtier, or Lord does, 
or totber ; 
Ne ſcorn the vile Action, which ſome 
| Men purſue, 
Who leave their Old Wives, and take up 


with a — cw | 


CHORUS. 
While Life does remain, &c. 
[A Dance» 


EPk 
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EPILOGUE. 


To be ſpoke by LIBERTINA. 


NE Jam, tho forward I have been, 
But who can call my Forwardneſs a Sin? 
T ſaw my Error, cheſe the Man Tlewl ; 
Perhaps youll tell me, I too haſty prow d. 
Suppofing, Ladies, you were in my Place, 
And making what was mine, to be your Caſe, 
Which of you all wou'd not be glad to wed,” 
And take the = q ng Bridegroom to your Bed ? 
- Receive him kindly in your 1 
. And let him ſearch for all your hidden Charms ? 
Cupid regards not either Time or Place, 
Love's Charms are often found--beneath the Face. 
The little Archer often ſhoots us flying, 
And by that Means prevents our tedious Sighing, 
Cenſure me not, _ in Haſte I marry d, 
For many Maidens often have miſcarry d. 
Having thus ſpoken in my own Defence, 
The Author's Envoy 1muſt now commence ; 
Gallants, from you I do expect Applauſe, 
Clap heartily your Hands, ſupport bis Cauſe, 
To meet the Bet of Ye I'll not then fear, 
And leave it to your Option, when, and where. 
But if you hiſs, by all the Powers above, 
Burning with Rage, I ſhall @ Fury prove; 
And moſt diſdainfully will turn my Back, 
Aud give not one of ye @ ſingie Smack. 
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SS SSSSSSSS:SDS 
The Perplex'ed COQUE T. 


AHL O E, the vaineſt, fickleſt Thing in Life, 
Still lives unwed, but longs to be a Wife! 

Tries e'ery Art, and ſummons all her Charms, 

To enſlave Mankind, and win 'em to her Arms: 

Lets looſe her Trefles, &ery Female Wile, 

Her Frowns are Fetters, Happineſs a Smile. 

Thus ſhe goes on, and thus undoes Mankind, 

In Conqueſt triumphs, where ſhe meets the Blind: 

But Men of Senſe, who Coquet Arts deſpiſe, 

Shun the falſe Fair, for one more juſt, more wiſe. 

Here fhife th? Scene; Perplexities abound, 
Inconſtant Chloe wou'd for ever wound. 

Young Portio once for Cbloe'd great Reſpect, 
Which ſhe return'd with Scorn, and cold Neglect: 
This he perceiv'd—and (to her great Diſtraction) 
Flew to Malinda, who is all Perfection ; 
And judg'd too well, to *buſe the Man of Merit, 
By a malignant, monſt'rous, Coquet Spirit : 

She yields to Portio Portio hugs his Fair, 
Well pleas'd he miſs'd th'flutt'ring Coquet's Snare. 

Chloe enrag'd, now fees her Follies paſt, 

Which ſhews the Coquet may be caught at laſt, 


A New 
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A New and Accurate Tran//ation 
F BASjA: Or, The Pleaſures 


2 Kiſſing. 


KISS L 


EMUs, when in the ſweet Idalian Shade, 
A Vi'let Bed for young 4/canius made; 
Their rip'ning Gems th'obedient Roſes bow'd, 

And hid his Beauties with a Damask Cloud ; 
While the fair Goddeſs, with @ gentle Show'r 
Of Nedtar'd Dews, perfum'd the joyful Bou“ r. 
Of Sight inſatiate, ſhe devours his Charms, 
Till her ſoft Breaſt re-kindled Ardor warms ; 
Freſh Joys tumultuous in her Boſom roll, 
And all Adonis ruſhes on her Soul, 
Inraptur d with each dear-reſembling Grace, 
She cries, ©* Adonis! re I ſee thy Face 
Then ſtoops t' embrace th' beauteous Form, but 
dreads, 
He'd wake too ſoon, and then a Sigh ſucceeds. 
Yet, fix'd with ſilent Rapture, ſtands to gaze: 
Kiffing each fragrant Bud that round him plays: 
Swell'd with her Touch, each animated Roſe 


TOY and ſtrait with warmer Purple glows: 
Where 
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Where infant Ki, bloom, a balmy Store! 
Redoubling all the Bliſs ſhe felt before. 

Sudden, her Swans career along the Skies, 
And o'er the Globe the fair Celeſtial flies. 
Then as where Ceres paſs'd, the teeming Plain- 
Yellow'd, with waving Crops of golden Grain 
So, fruitful Kiſſes fell where Venus flew, 
And by the Pow'r of genial Magic grew 
A plenteous Harveſt! which ſhe deign'd t' impart 
To ſooth an agonizing, love-fick Heart. 

All hail, ye Roſeat Kies! who remove | 
Our Cares, and 'bate th' Calentures of Love. = 
Lo! I, your Poet, in harmonious Lays, 

Bleſs you kind Pow'r ; enamour'd of your Praiſe : 
Lays! form'd to laſt, 'till env'ous Time invades 
The Muſes Hill, and withers all their Shade. 
Rais'd from the Guardian * of the Rowan Name, 
In Roman Numbers live, ſecure of Fame, 


KISS u. 


UST as th' young enamour'd Vine 
Round her Elms delights to twine 
Or, as th' claſping Ivy throws 
Round the Oak her wanton Boughs : 
So cloſe, expanding of thy Charms, 
Rap me, Neera, in thy Arms! 


* Venus, 
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Nearer, Nera, cou'd it be, 
Wou'd my fond Arms incircle Thee. 

The jow'al Friend ſhall tempt in vain, 
With Humour, Wit, and brisk Champaigne 
In vain ſhall Nature call for Sleep | 
We'll Love's eternal Vigils keep. 
Thus, thus ſor ever let us lie; 
Diſſolving in Exceſs of Joy; 
Till Fate ſhall, with a ſingle Dart, 
Transfix the Pair it cannot part. 

Thus match'd, we'll fleet like Yenus' Doves, 
And ſeek the bleſt Elyfan Groves, 
Where Spring in blooming Triumph reigns 
Perpetual o'er the joyful Plains. 
There, Lovers of Heroic Name, | 
Revive their long-extinguiſh'd Flame 5 
And o'er the pleaſant Vale advance, 
In ſparkling Pomp to form the Dance; 5 
Or ſing of Love and gay Deſire, 
Reſponſive to the warbling Lyre; 
Reclining ſoft in bliſsful Bow'rs, 
Purpled- ſweet with fragrant Flowers 
And cover'd with a filken Shade 
Of Laurel (mixt with Myrtle) made 
Where, ſhining in immortal Bleom, 
The Musk-Roſe ſcents the verdant Gloom: 
Thro' which the whiſp'ring Zephyrs fly 
Softer than the Virgia's Sigh, 


When 


rr 
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When we come near thoſe bleſt Retreats, 
Th' AﬀemblyTFrait will leave their Seats : 

Inſpired with the matchleſs Pair, 

So fond the Youth, the Nymph ſo fair! 

Daughters and Miſtreſſes to Fove, 

By Homer fam'd of old for Love ; 

In Homage to thy matchleſs Grace, 

Will give Preheminence of Place. 

Helen herſelf will ſoon agree 

To riſe, and yield her Rank to Thee. 
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Cry'd, one tender Kiſs, ſweet blooming Maid, 
When on my Lips her Lips Neera laid. 
But, juſt prepar'd the promis'd Sweets to take, 
Lo! ſtrait her nimble Lips my Lips forſake. | 15 
Quick ! as when ſtarting back, in wild Surprize, 17 
The new trod Snake th* unwary Trav'ller flies. f f 
But now, my eager Paſſion to allay, 
Compleat, ſweet lovely Maid, the am'rous Play, 
This was to mock, my Life, not ſcant the Bliſs; 
This gave a Thirſt of King, but no X/. 


— - 


tA. —_— _ 
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: / 
5 Is not Kiſſs thy fond Lips diffufe ; | 
But Necar'd Sweets! Ambroſial Dews! 
Sweets! that can raiſe the Soul from Death! 
Such! as not Thyme, with balmy Breath; 


Such , 
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Such! as Nard, in ſpicy Gales; 

Such 4 as not Cinnamon exhales ! 

Such! as ev'n Virgin Stores excel! 

Which, labouring Bees, in waxen Cell, 

Beneath their Oſier Roof diſtil; 

Drawn from Hymettus' fragrant Hill ; 

Or gather'd in Cecropian Bower, 

Where blooms the Roſe, celeſtial Flower.“ 

Not Kiſſes thy fond Lips diffuſe ; 

But Nectar'd Sweets! Ambroſial Dews! 
Theſe, if thus laviſh you beſtow ; 

Sudden ſhall immortal grow! 

Sudden 1 to Gods, exalted riſe, 

And faare the Banquets of the Skies! | 
Then, ah, forbear, ſweet Maid, forbear! 

Spare, for my Sake, thy Bounty ſpare! 

Or, thou thyſelf immortal grow! 

For without thee; Neera, know; 

Ev'n to the Gods I wou'd not riſe, 

Nor ſhare the Banquets of the Skies: 

No; not ! —— tho? all the Pow'rs above; 

The Daughters and the Wives of Jove; 

Wou'd my ſuperior God-head own 

And fix me on the ſtarry Throne. 


— 
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O U, when profuſe of heav'nly Charms, 
About me throw'ſt thoſe tender Arms; 
And with that Neck, which lovely twines ; 
And with that Breaſt, which ſoft declines ; 
And with that ſweet, bewitching Face ; 
Hang on me thus, in fond Embrace. 

When you, thoſe amorous Lips of thine, 

Fitt'ſt ro theſe amorous Lips of mine; 

Thoſe Lips! that thus, in rapt'rous Bliſs, 

Both give and take the wounding Kiſs ——— ' 
Both give and take the trembling Dart 
Sweet Play! ſoft-thrilling to the Heart! 
Or, when thy Soul, or mine poſſeſt, 

My Life draws from my glowing Breait : 

My Life ! which burning Heats deſtroy ! 
Scorch'd with Exceſs of fierceſt Joy! 

Or, when thy Soul calls mine from Death ; 
And wafts freſh Life with humid Breath: 
That Breath! which vital Air reſpires ! 1 
And kindly cools my raging Fires! 

Then, dear Neera, thus f cry: 

(Then! as 'twixt Death and Life ] lie) 
Love is a Pow'r, all Powers above! 

* There is no greater Pow'r than Love ! 

„Or, if a grezter we allow; 

* Greater than Love — That Pow'r art Thou; 
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K 188 VI. 


As ſoft and ſweet as mutual Love imparts, 
Of mutual Faith, the Terms we jointly make, 
T give one Thouſand, and one Thouſand take! 
Fairly you paid the Number, gracious Maid! 
Were Love, by any Number, fairly paid ! 

But Love, alas! to Numbers never yields! 

The Blades, who numbers, of well-water'd Fields? 
Who, geen of Plenty, that extols thy Praiſe, 
Intreats thee, Ceres, 'number'd Ears to raiſe ? 
Who, in that thy pleaſing Pow'r adores, 
An hundred Cluſters ſervilely implores ? 

Who, Pales, that thy bounteous Aid demands, 
Lifts for a thouſand Bees vain fuppliant Hands? 
When Fove deſcends in Floods of Genial Rains, 


W ho counts the Drops that cheer the thirſty Plains? 


Or, when the God aſſumes ſeverer Arms; 
With driving Winds-the troubled Air alarms ; 
And Icy Bolts, o'er Earth, o'er Ocean pours ; 
Computes the Fragments of the rat'ling Show'rs ? - 
All Things that fall to Mortals from the Skies, 
#therial Gifts! to Infinite ariſe. 

Whether auſpicious, or averſe, they prove; 
A Majeſty that ſuits the Houſe of Fove ! 


ISSES two thouſand (in Exchange of Heart) 


— ] -!. - . Or ˙-.!ü! Ü wo OF" 
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Then why, bright Goddeſs [for that heav'nly 
Pace 

Speaks thee a Goddeſs of Celeſtial Race; 

Speaks thee ev'n her in Beauty to excel, 

Who roams o'er the vaſt Deeps with vagrant Shell) 

Why ſo exact, thy Attributes Divine, 

Kiſſes to bounded Numbers to confine? 

Yet cruel, number not my ceaſeleſs Sighs ! 

Nor Tears for ever trickling from my Eyes! 

Number, at Will, for ev'ry Tear a Kiſs; 

But number not, without the Pain, the Bliſs : 

Or give, to caſe my Doubts, and lay my Fears, 

Liſes un-number'd, for un-number'd Tears. 
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188 Es, in Raptures uncontroul'd, 
An Hundred by an Hundted told; 
An Hundred, yet too ſcanty Store, 

Told by an ample Thouſand oe 
A Thouſand, yet, e'er I refrain, | 
Told by a Thouſand 0'er again 

As many Thouſands as before, 

Told by as many Thouſands more, 

As are the Drops that fill the Main, 

Or Stars that gild th' Etherial Plain 
All theſe, and Millions yet untold 
While thee, thus cloſely, I unfold ; 


F - ..- 


f 
a 
| 
17 
| 


Sweet Maid! between my Lips and Eyes 
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Cloſely, II give theſe roſy Cheeks! 

This Lip that ſwells ! this Eye that ſpeaks! 
As fondly claſping, Arms in Arms, 

Thy Lover thus devours thy Charms, 

And reaping Kz/es now he ſeeks, 

Thoſe Fields of Roſes! blooming Cheeks! 
Now, to thoſe Lips, ſoſt-ſwelling flies! 
Now, to thoſe ſweetly ſpeaking Eyes! 


In vain thy reſtleſs Lover ſeeks 


To view thoſe roſy-blooming Cheeks ! 


Nor roſy-blooming Cheeks he ſpies, 


Nor ſwelling Lips, nor ſpeaking Eyes; 
Nor yet that Look of pleaſing Smiles! 
That Look! which all his Cares beguiles! 
That Look ! which (as the God of Day 
Chaſes the gath'ring Clouds away, 

When thro' mid Zther, mildly bright, 
He guides the lucrd Steeds of Light, 
Diſpels the Shades, corrects the Storms, 
And all the Face of Heav'n reforms) 

Still beaming-ſoft, with golden Rays, 
The Tumults of his Soul allays; 

Drives from his Eyes all mournful Tears, 
Drives from his Thoughts all gloomy Fears. 


What jealous Wars, the while, ariſe, 


While to poſſeſs thee, all entire, 


Now theſe, now thoſe, by turns aſpire 1 | 
Hog 


Gentleman and Ladys Library. 
How ſhall I think to ſhare my Love? 
How bear a Rival, ev'n of Fove ? 


When ſcarce my Eyes thy Beauties ſhare! 
And ſcarce my Lips for Rivals bear ! 
K 18 8 VII. 

I TH what Folly ill-betray'd, 
Witleſs Creature ' thoughtleſs Maid! 
With what madding Fury ſtung, - 
Could'ſt thou hurt this harmleſs Teak 

Sped by thee, becauſe no Dart 
Errs from my unguarded Heart; 
Seems ſuch Ill, no Art can cure, 
Such! ſo pleaſant to endure! 
That, new Weapons to deſtroy, 
On this Tongue thou ſhould'ſt employ? 
Tongue + that wont with Suns that riſe; 
Wont, with Suns that quit the Skies! 
Thro' ſad Nights, thro? tedious Days; 
Tongue! ever wont to ſing thy Praiſe ! 

This is he, the faithful Tongue, 
That ſo oft thy Praiſes ſung ! 
Sung! thoſe Locks of eaſy Flow ! 
Sung! thoſe Breaſts of Virgin Snow ! 
Sung! that Neck, which lovely twines ? 
Sung! that Eye, which wanton ſhines !. 
Sung! in ſuch harmonious Lays, 
As to Heav'n Neæra raiſe; 


F 2 
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Far. 
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Far beyond the Fires of Fove! 
Envy of all Gods above! 


This ! that ſung thee, my Delight, 
Thee! ſole Pleaſure of my Sight! 
Thee! ſole Rapture of my Heart 
Thee! my Soul's far better Part! 
Thee! my Paſſion! Thee! my Love! 

Thee! my Turtle; Thee! my Dove! 
Sung ! in ſuch harmonious Lays, 
Ass to Heavn Neera raiſe; 

Envy of the Gods above 

Envy of Venus as of Jove 


Say 5 or hence proceeds thy Pride! 
(Apt in Beauty to confide!) 
Hence thy Pow'r ! (tyrannic Fair!) 
That he ſtoops thoſe W rongs to bear. 
By no Inſult moy'd, or Pain, 
From thy Praiſes to abſtain. 
Still extolling to the Skies, | 
Thoſe delicious Lips and Eyes: 
Ev'n thoſe Teeth, ill govern'd Arms! 
Wanton Authors of his Harms! 
Stamm'ring midſt his bleeding Wounds, 
Still he fings in broken Sounds ! 
Apt in Beauty to confide ! 
Fair Tyrant! hence thy Pow'r and Pride, 
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188 me not ſtill, nor be ſtill ſmiling, 
Always fond, and always willing; 
Sweetly ſpeaking, ſoftly fighing, 
Ever on my Boſom lying! 
All Things have their certain Mea ſure; 
Narrow Bounds are fix'd to Pleaſure, 
Whate'er affects with moſt Delight, 
Sooneſt clogs the Appetite. 
When I for thrice three Kiſſes ſue, 
Take ſev'n away, and grant but two; 
Yet neither long, nor balmy neither, 
Such as the Virgin gives her Father! 
And chaſte as thoſe that are beltow'd 
By Cynthia on her Brother- God 
Then ſtart from we, in wanton Play, 
And trip, with ſwimming Pace away; 
Into ſome ſecret Corner fly, 
And hide in Darkneſs from my Eye. 
Your Steps thro' Darkneſs will I trace, 
And ſearch the moſt retired Place. 
Like ſome proud Victor I will lay 
My eager Hands upon my Prey. 
I'll toſs, and towze, and rifle you, 
As Hawks the tim'rous Turtle do. 
Tou, your humble Hands ſhall rear; 
Submiſlive, beg me to forbear ; 
F 3 


126 The CURIOSITY: Or, 
And hope ſev'n Kiſes may engage 
My eaſy Heart, and bribe my Rage. 

In vain !——Y ou ſey'n times ſevn ſhall give, 
To win my Grace, poor Fugitive! 

My Arms around that Neck entwin'd, 
Shall all the while my Captive bind. 

When, paid the Price, I looſe my Arms, 
Then fhall you ſwear by all your Charms, 
If this Way I reſent ſuch Crimes, 

You'd play the Trick a thouſand times! 


KISS KX. 


Ertain no Ki one certain Way repeat, 
Thus try'd, the Sweeteſt ceaſes to be ſweet, 

For as moſt Kis thrill the yielding Blood, 

With humid Lips on humid Lips beftow'd ; 

So warmer Kiſſes warmer Joys inſpixe, 

And the rapt Soul with madding Tranſport fixe. 

Not leſs Delight, to æ% ſond rolling Eyes, 

And view the Authors of our Tears and Sigbs; 

Or, as to the lov'd Neck or Cheek we cling 

In am'rous Trance, ſee freſher Roſes ſpring 3 

And tell-tale Signs, by ,wantan;Teeth impreſt, 

On ſnow- white Shoulder riſe, or ſnow-white, Breaſt. 

From trembling Lips to change the trembling Darts; 

And mutual Souls 1m-mix.from mutual Hearts: 

While Love lies panting for a Gaſp of Breath, 


Now ! now! juſt ſtruggling betwixtLife and Death 
| i 4 Me, 
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Me, charm all Pleaſures of the tender Sport; 
Lies! or quick, or flow! or long, or ſhort! 
(Sweet Mixture !” tedious Langor to relieve!) 
Whether I give, or whether I receive. 

Suth as you get, return not, charming Maid! 
Let either ſummon artſul Change to Aid: 
And who the firſt unvary'd X/ applies, 
Attend this Judgment, with ſubmiſlive Eyes: 
« As many K7/es as were told before; 

„As Either offer'd, and as Either bore 
The vanquiſhd- Lover to the Victor pays 2 
* So many*Kz/es, told fo many Ways. 


On Kiſſmg. 


Teinna feorns my Kist! they ere ehaſte 

Enerv'd I ſeem in her experienc'd Taſte. 
And lia call me, Bard with Jangurd Strings,” 
She that to Love in Streets her Off rings brings. 
Perhaps, my utm̃oſt Strength they ſeek to know 
And Vigour prove !-=—Go! hateful Wantons, go! 
My Strength, my Vigour, long deſpair to find, 
For you theſe Ki, never were deſign d! 
Never for you were theſe ſoft Meaſutes wrought! MM 
Read me, ye tender Brides of Boys untaught! | 
Read me, of Brides untaught, ye tender Boys! | | 
Yet new to Venus ſweetly-varying Joys CE 


F4 Remarks 


—— TE 
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Remarks on the Farce, call d, The 
Honeſt Yorkſhire-Man. 


Muſt entreat the Gentleman (or Gentlemen) 
who required this Subject, not, to expect me to 

treat it as a Critic, but only to point out the mot 
glaring Errors, as well as Beauties of the Author, 
In the 12% Edition, printed in 1436, in the firſt 
Page of the Preface, Line 13th, the Author very im- 
prudently ſays, When it was too late to carry to any 
otber Houſe ; he means, when it was too late to bring 
it on any other Stage: Indeed he may ſay, every one 
will underſtand his Meaning; but in this Caſe J 
Duſt ask his Pardon, becauſe it is not ſufficient for 
2 Public Writer to write ſo as barely to be under- 
od. Page 2. of the Preface, this Author makes it 
#prear, it was not tco late to carry tn any other Houſe, 
to make uſe of his own Words) for he ſays, I can- 
** not conclude this Appeal without acknowledging 
* my grateful Senſe of Mr. 22 * Civility, in 
« accepting this Farce, even after his Partner f had 
« refuſed it.“ | 

But to come to the Farce itſelf. Aſter the firſt 
Air Arbella ſays to Combruſb (her waiting Maid) 

No News from Gaylove yet? 

Comb. Not a Tittle, Ma'am. 


Arb. 


* Mafter of Goodman's-Field Play-Houſe. 
+ Meaning Squire Fleetwood, Maſter of Drury- 
Lane Play-Houſc. 


—ͤ—ũ—E—V — 2 * 
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Arb. It quite diſtra#s me. | 

Comb. And every Body elſe, Maam; for when 
you are out of Humour, one may as well be out of the 
World. Well! thts Love 15 a 2 Thing; when 
once it gets Poſſiſfion of a young Lady's Heart, it turns 
her Head quite topſy-turvy, and makes ber out of Hu- 
mour with every Hody n furs I have Reaſon 
to ſay fo. [Fine Diſcourſe this from a Servant to a 
young Lady! “. — 

Ah. Pritbee leave your Nonſenſe, and tell me ſome- 
thing of Gaylove. 

Gb. Al T tan tell you, Maam, is, That be is 
fark taring mad for Love of you. Bat this confound« 
ed Uncle of your's———>—\She knew nothing of him 
in Page 11. | 

Arb. What of him ? | 

Comb. Has juſt receiv'd News of the Arrival of 
rich Country Squire out of Y orkſhire ; which Coun- 
try 'Squire is cut out for your Husband, © 

Arb. They that cut a Husband out for me, , 
cut him out of better Stuff, I aſſure you. |'Tis ſur- 
prizing Arbella ſhou'd know what Stuff (as the Au- 
thor is pleas'd to term it) he was made up of, before 
ſhe had ſeen him! ; 

In the next Scene, Page 13. Gaylove and Slango 
(Mafter and Man) are as familiar as the young Lady 
and her Chamber- Maid. Indeed they vary in Senti- 
ments preſently after, as may be ſeen by Slango's 
Imprudence in ſinging the Song to Gaylove, taken 
_ Mr. Worſdale's Gare for a Scold, which begins 
thus: | : 


Whoe'er to a Wife, &c. 
1 link'd for Life, &. 
& 82 .  . To 
Set Page 13. of this Books. 


P . ¶ WEST 
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To which Gaylove anſwers, I am now of a cantra- 
ry Opinion —&c. and directly ſings the ſollow- 
ing Song, in Oppcſition to SJango's. | 


That Man who for Life, 
IL Bleſt in a Wife, &c. 


For my Part I am ſurpriz'd at our modern Race of 
Stage Writers, who make it their principal Aim to 
render their Works unnatural-— Can an 
ſuppoſe ſuch Freedoms ever paſs'd between Gentle- 
men, Ladies, &c. and their Servants ? And jf ſuch 
Things are not common, the Author is certain] 
guilty of writing in an unnatural Way, which is thi 
greateſt Error any Dramatic Writer can fall into. 
But, as I am defir'd to look into this Farce, I muſt 
entreat the Reader's Patience for a while, tho' I am 
well affured it can entertain no one; it being the 
moſt infipid Performance I ever read, ſtuff d out with 
nothing but Bombaſt and Nonſenſe. | 

In Page 16, Bluzder ſays to Saꝑſcull, his Maſter, 
Ape, Meper, this 7s 4 to what you ſee an by; 
and preſently after tells him of all the Curioſities in 
Art and Nature that are to be met with in London. 
I think Blunder is a wrong Name fora 
Man that knows ſo much of a Place he was never in 
before. Ard, indeed, I ſhou'd not have judg'd 
Squire Sagſcull to have been ſuch an Ideot, as the 
Author has made him appear, bad I only heard him 
fing the Song, O London 1 4 dainty Place, &c. 

in which the learned Author has at once acquainted 
bim with the State of our Beaus, Ladies, Ac- 


tors, &c. 
As this Farce is ſo wretchedly infipid, I ſhall 


only take Notice of one Scene more, and leave this 
unnatural 
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unnatural Writer to himſelf, Page 18. Gaylove 
(diſguis'd as Muckworm) meets Sap/cul} and Blunder 


in the Street He bid's em welcome to Lone 
don, &c. tells them he had Letters of their 
coming, and was reſoly'd to meet them He 


enquires after their Letters, Credentials, &c. (the 
Scene in the Street all this while) on which the 
Country Squire orders his Man Blander to lay down 
his Portmantua, and give this Gentleman in Diſguiſe, 
the Deeds, Writings, Marriage Settlements, &c. 
This is a moſt extraordinary Scene indeed to be laid 
in the Street, and for which the Author ought to be 
for ever recorded. As to the Beauties of this Piece, 
they are hard to find; tho” I cannot deny but the 
Songs are far the beſt Part of the Work, particulariy 
that in Page 22, which begins thus: 


Love's a gentle generous Paſſion, &c. 


But as I am well aſſured I have ſeen it long before 
the Publication of the Farce, I can no more take 
upon me to ſay whether it was wrote by the Author 
of the Farce, than I can tell which of the Characters 
the Author is pleaſed to call the Hong Yorkfire- 


3 Wa 4 


— — — 
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, l | 
The Reform'd Rake. 


An 'EersTLe from TownLy to Raxisn, 
Wrote for the Honour of the Fair Sex. 


Attend, ye Fair; obſerve the Poet makes, 
The beſt of Husbands, of the worſt of W 


** 


» 


Nec luſiſſe pudet, ſed non incidere ludum. Hon. 


Once to be wild 15 no ſuch foul Diſgrace, 
But 'tis ſo ftill to run the frantic Race. 


O You Tom Raki/b, Townly ſends theſe Lines, 

And hopes you'll join him in his new Deſigns. 
Chun ev'ry Vice, that ſtrongly we've purſu'd; 
gubdue thoſe Paſſions, which ourſelves ſubdu'd. 
Adieu, falſe Joys; follow what's good and great, 
Unhappy is the Man, who's wiſe too late; 
Shun the falſe Fair, who, with enſnaring Wiles, 
Wins by falſe Friendſhip, and deceives by Smiles; 
Adieu to Careleſs, Talbotb, King, and Cox *, 


Who've drain'd our Fortunes, but to give yak — : 
| Adieu 


* The mot noted Women of the Town, f 


— -— — — * 
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Adieu to all th' var'ous Store of Ills, 

St. Thomas * cures, and Covent Garden Þ fills: 

Follow theſe Maxims ; Virtue's Paths purſue ; 

« The Fair to Honour and to Virtue true, 8 

Juſt to herſelf, will ne'er prove falſe to you. 
Believe me, my Friend, I by Experience find, 

I knew no Joy, till to my Celia join'd; 

In whom all Pleaſures meet, Beauty without Art, 

Whoſe Looks Good - nature, Words good Senſe im- 


part; 
In her 


Happy I live ; the Hours pleaſant gude; ; 
None wou'd &er rake, who's match'd to ſuch a Bride; 
And tho? the Marriage State's th* Coxcomb's Jeſt, 
Believe me, dear Rak7/b, it is far thꝰ beſt. 

But ſay, my Friend, can any Pleaſure riſe, 
From Mid-night Harlots, or his Lordſhip's Dice $? 
No—as one's Embraces robs him of his Health, 


The Herd of Sharpers drain away his Wealth, 
Thus have I ſeen an Heir to great Eſtate, 
Curſe Dice and Women for his wretched Fate. 


View but my State, my Happineſs compare | 
With thoſe who rake, who rove from Fair to Fair, 
You'll ſee my Eaſe, your monſt'rous Pain, 
Take my Advice, and never rake again, 


4 young 
As Hoſpital nam'd after that Saint, 
+ A Place remarkable for lewd Women, 
Lord Mn, who keeps a public Gaming-houfe, 
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4 young Student of Magdalen College, Cam. 
bridge, having cut off the Ears of 4 Setting 
Dog, belongiug to Dr. B » of 1— 
College ; the Dr. demanded þ much Money 
for Satigfaction, that the Student thought pro- 

er to acquaint bis Tutor, Mr. Jon, 
211 it, and defired him to wait upon the 
TX which he did, and the following Ver- 
ſes were the gal hause of their Interview. 
2 at a Tripus there, before the whole 
nverfity. 


SIR 


'VE a Pupil Well, draw ne 
That cut off— True, Sir, my Dog's Ear 

Prey, Sir, forbear, let me go on 
You can't defend him Come, fit doun 
Nay, Sir, I don't approve the Action, 
But eome to make you Satisfaction 
Why then, Sir, you muſt underſtand 
Five Guineas Damage I demand 
Five Guineas, Doctor, ſor one Ear! 
For both your own *twould be too dear; 
Beſides, to inſiſt on Money's mean 
The Dog, before, was worth fifteen ; 
W hereas, poor Brute, as I'm alive, 
I ſcarce could fell him, now, for five ; 


For 


893222 2 


Gentleman and Lady's Library. 
For who d'ye think would be prevail'd 
Upon, to buy a Dog curtail' d 
Sir, with Submiſſion, I ſuppoſe 
The Loſs of Ear can't ſpoil his Noſe ; 
Or, what is more, if I judge right, 
His Ranging's not affected by't——— 
Tis true; but Sportſmen, you muſt know, 
Value not only Uſe, but Show ; 
In both which always I excell'd, 
For finer ne'er appear'd in Field ; 
Or where's the Man, throughout th? Nation, 
Sells Dogs of better Edycation' ? 
ew, I confeſs, Sir, have been longer 
Than you, a Puppy-pupil Monger. 
But, Doctor, come, let's have no more; 
The Lad, I do affure you's poor; 
I'll offer fair enough, I think 
Five Shillings for your Man to drin- 
Five Shillings ! paultry Satisfaction ! 
V1! hear no more; but bring my Action: 
Vil ſend this Moment, Sir, and get, 
From Los don, an Exchgquer-Writ: 
Actions of this Kind ought to be 
Puniſh'd with ſtri& Severity; 
For he that kills, ox maims a Beaſt, 
Is a bloody-minded Man, at leaſt: 
This time indeed he hurt poor Ranger, 
Next, I myſelf ſhall be in Danger 


* 
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For he that hacks one Animal, 
Tis plain from Sequence logical, : 
Is much inclin'd to mangle all. 

Some Time they ſat, and neither ſpoke, 

Till thus the Doctor Silence broke; 
— Come, Sir, let all this wrangling ceaſe ; 
Be Friends, and throw down half a Piece 
ou know what I ;ropos'd before; 
Il do't; but not one Farthing more. 
This Talking only Time does waſte 
lark ye 
| When my Man comes, Pl! ſend him down; 
Be ſure you don't forget the Crown. 


Some Stedents hw taken up a Cope 
out of a Grave at Cambridge; 
Pn, a neu made Fuftice, _—_—— 
the Mob, which was verſify'd by à Student 
there as follows : hor ; "4 6 at the ſame 
Time with the y Sar. 


INCE by his Majeſty's Permiffion, 
I hold a Place in the Commiſſion; 
And by a worthy Member's Bounty, 

I'm Sub-Lieutenant of the County; 
Therefore I hold, fo vile the Fact is, 

To ſtop this moſt inhuman Praftice : 
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If robbing thus the Dead endure, | 
No Man alive can be ſecure: | 
If to Kill living Men be Murder, 
To cut up dead Men's ſomething further: 
T' affault a Man beſide his Senſes, 
We all allow a great Offence is: 
What then's the Offence, to hack and maul 
A Man that has no Senſe at all, 
We all allow that Phyſic Knaves 
Ofc ſend good People to their Graves 
But you'd eſteem it ſtrange, no Doubt, 
Theſe ſelf-· ſame Men ſhou'd fetch them out! 
As tho' the Faculty had ſwore 
T' undo what they had done before. 
I therefore, Neighbours, who am here 
Plac'd in Condition popular, 
Shall pumtſh this poſthumous Murther, 
Upon our dear departed Brother ; 
Aſſert my Office too, that by it 
The Dead may enjoy their Graves in quiet. 
Let's in, and none ſhall dare to top us, 
Unleſs they ſhew their Habeas Corpus. 
Take up your Poſts then all and ſome, 
And beat up my Militia Drum, 
To make it known to all the Nation, 
When Juſtice angry i. ſheꝰs in a Paſſion. 


Some 
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SSSSSSESSS SSD 
Some Memoirs of Fi. 


HE Favours that have been heap'd on this 
'  Jtalian Stroler, are ſufficiently declared by 
our Britz/h Quality, in their keen Purſuit of Italian 
Opera's, ever ſince his Arrival. In ſhort, the. gay 
Part of the World have been ſo prodigiouſty fond 
of him, that whenever he has had the Misfortune'to 
be out of Tune, by a flight Cold, the Beau Monde 
have as ſurely been out of Temper, and vapour'd 
moſt intolerably: And the Brits/h Taſte is ſo much 
degenerated from what it was, that'cou'd we even 
recal Orway, he might ſtarve ; and Dryden's immor- 
tal Genius be neglected; while an Talian Singer, 
or French Dancer, is ſure to be careſs'd, and loaded 
with Riches; which is an Infamy to the Exgliſt Na- 
tion, not to be wip'd off by the greateſt Length of 
Time, and a Crime againſt every Thing polite, not 
to be expiated by the. ſevereſt R nee! 
A ſmall Time before 7 left Exgland, a cer- 
tain Bookſeller, of very you Dt te, publiſh'd the 
following Lines (calbd 78 Labout) in a Mi- 
cellany, vis. g 


The Story which ſhall-reheatſe 
In Huibraſtic, Doggrel Verſe, 
Relates to one, as I may tell y', 
Eclyped Signior 7: 


A Pa- 
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A Paradox! a Thing uncommon ! 
And ſung of neither Man, nor. Woman * 
Coy , a Laſs of black Renown, © 
Well noted throughout all the Town; 
Soon ſingled out, with Heart of Joy, 
This womaniſh, this oer: grown Boy. 
Not having Pow'r to ſhun her Charms, 
She quickly had him in her Arms: 
They liv'd like Man and Wife together, 
Unſettled as in April Weather — 


Dr 
* 


E'er twice three Days were paſt and gone, 
His woeful Caſe he did bemoan 

Too late he found what was the Matter, 
And wiſh'd he never had been at her: 
But finge, alas! as be had don , 

To put the better Gloſs upon't, 

A ſudden Thought came in his Head, 
And he zeſolv'd. to keep his Bed. 
;How-dorye's were like Small- ſhot ſent, 
This Lady pin'd with Diſcontent ; 
Another, who gave Way to Grief, 

Her Jewels pawn'd, for his Relief. 

A. Dutcheſs, wrapt.in deep Deſpair, 
Ask d a brave, honeſt, Esgliſb Peer, 


* Mrs. Cont P — ps. 


* 
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If there were Hopes of Farancli; 2 
The Peer reply'd, If I muſt tell y, 

His Caſe is bad tis his Miſhap, 

To be in Labour with a Cp. 


Theſe Lines gave ſo much Offence to ſeveral Per. 
ſons of Quality, that two Noblemen, and a certain 
Colonel in the Guards took upon them to reſent 
this Affront for all his Admirers; and ſoon after 
ſent for the ſaid Bookſeller to a Lawyer's Chamber 
in the Temple. On his entering the Room, he was 
ask d, How he dare uſe Signor Ki in the im- 
pudent Manner he had done? And immediately at- 
ter they began to cane him. The Bookſeller requi- 
ring to know by what Authority they treated him 
in 2 barbarous a Manner; was anſwer d, He de. 
ſery'd ten times more, for that . himſelf had 
made Complaint againſt him in the public Green 
Room; after which, they bid him read that Letter 
(which they threw towards him) and he would find 
he had not half what he deſerv'd; which Letter was 


as follows, vis. 

My good Lord, | 

Hope go Lordſhip will not take Affront at 
my refuſing to perform again, *cill I bave had 

ample Satisfaction made me for the Affront offer'd 


by the Publication of the Book I ſent your Lord- 
ſhip Yeſterday. I affure your Lordſhip, I have 


far better s Abroad, where I am well afſur'd 
of meeting with more Encouragement, and leſs At- 


fronts. 


However, theſe Admirers of r came into 
better Temper, and purchas'd the whole Im _ 
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of Books; by which Means they thought to have 
ſecur'd their favourite Warbler; but we now find, 
notwithſtanding all their Endeavours, they are diſ- 
appointed ; by which Means Tradeſmen may be 
better paid, and our own Performers meet with 
ſome Part of the Encouragement which us d to be 
thrown: away on Talian Strolers. f 

But to ſhew more plainly what a Height of 
Folly many of our Eng/z& Nobility are arriv'd at, 
| beg Leave to inſert the following Letters; and 
aſſure the Reader they are copy'd verbatim from 
the Originals, 


To Signor Fi. | 
Wo Date. 


Cou'd not poſfibly attend the Opera on the 
Night of 14 Benefit, but ſend a Fifty, 
Pound Note by the Bearer ; nothing but the Indiſ- 

tion of my Lord ſhould have prevented me. 1 
ave recommended you to the Counteſs of —— 


who, I doubt not, will take your Merit into Con- 
ſideration. | 


— — — 


Windſor, = 7 13. 


IS with the greateſt Pleaſure I hear of 
your good Benefit, The Captain has or- 
dered a ſmall Bill for you, which, conſidering he 
has but little beſides his Commiſſion, I hope you 
will take kindly, The three Siſters have likewiſe 
ordered Twenty Pounds each; and, for myſelf, 
ever ready to encourage your excellent Performan- 
ces, 

* The Month torn bj the Sea. 
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ces; cheartully made it up the Hundred, which 1 
have ordered to be paid by Mr. — in Pall- Mali. 


New Bond-freet, Dec. 9. 


To Signor F——i, 


iS your Illneſs has given me the Pain, 
ſo it will be of the utmoſt Satisfaction to me 
to hear you are on the mending Hand If the 
Duke ſhould pay = a Viſit, keep the emboſsd 
Watch, with your Picture in it, aſide, becauſe his 
Grace knows nothing of the Preſent I have beſtow- 


ed on the moſt deſerving 7. 


— 
Dated from Kenſington. 
To ky 1gnor Ms: 


Have been with my Lord , and made 
Complaint againſt the Book publiſhed lait Week; 
who has promiſed to reſent the Affront. In all Pro- 
bability you will ſee his Lordſhip To-morrow ; and 
T hope you will not fail to aggravate the Aﬀair as 
much as poffible ; by which Means you may ſtop the 
Pens of fuch malignant W riters for the future, 


— — 


\ 
P.S. I'm Ns inſorm'd of the Arrival of 
27d, on which Account I muſt entreat 
you to pay your Viſits at Mrs.. in 


To. 


: a * , — * 
— — CA Sant. — — — Dr 
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Hay-Market, Jan. 2. 
To Mr. O —— 


Have already wrote to my Lord and the Colo- 
nel; who aſſute me I ſhall have ample Satiſ- 
ſaction for the Affront received by the Publication 
of the Book you ſpeak of- — I his Evening I'm 
oblig'd to be with the Lady —, otherwiſe I 
may run the Hazard of being thrown out of her Fa- 
your, which, you know, would be greatly to our 
Diſadvantage. To-morrow, at Four in the After- 
noon, I ſhall not fail of being with you at Mrs. 


IN coy, | 


I could- inſert divers other Letters from Perſons 
of Diſtinction to this 1ta/zan Renagado, wherein 
ſome declare themſelves raviſh'd with his finging 5 
others with his Perſon; but all fo PO fond 
of heaping Favours on him, that they ſeem ſtri ving 
to out- vie ane another in their Folly; while the 
Engli/þ Stage is ſhameſully lected, the noble 
Race of antient Writers not ap. leaſt regarded, 
and the-modern Poets almoſt ſtarving ! 

Some Y ears ago, a Lady would have made her- 
ſelf the Town talk, who prefum'd (in the Preſence 
of her Lord) to take her Watch from her Side, to 
giye an Italian Singer; and that ſuch Things have 
been lately tranſacted, I am no Stranger to: And 
this very ſame Lady (who indeed owns herſelf a 
great Admirer of Singing) has often declar'd, the 
Pays 7 2 hundred Guineas with more Plea- 
ſure, than ſhe ever did One to her Exgliſs W 

J have 
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I have had the Opportunity of ſeeing a Letter, di. 
rected by i, to the f; ; where, 
in he takes Notice, after ſeveral amorous and fond 


Expreſſions, that it is with the greateſt Reluctance , 
he leaves England, without firſt having Acceſs to ( 
her ; nay, he adds, he had once Hopes of attending ] 
her to : And, in the ſame Letter, mentioni 

the Generofity of the Britzh Ladies, declares he 

had, at leaſt, received One Hundred Thouſand 

Pounds fince his firſt Arrival in England; while our 7 
own Actorscan ſcarce get a Living for their Families; þ 
nor our Poets the common Neceflaries of Life; 7 


It is far from me, all this while, to be againſt 
Italian Opera's in general; no; I only endeavour 
to open the Eyes of thoſe who have ſo eagerly been 
heaping Favours on the one, and ſtarving the other, 
and fhall conclude with the following Lines from the 


Epilogue to Paſqurn : 


Let all that boaſt your Favour, have Pretence, 

Tf not to ſparkling Wit, at leaſt, to Senſe, 

With ſoft Italian Notes indulge your Ear, 

But let thoſe Singers, who are bought ſo dear, 

Learn to be civil for their Cheer, at leaſt; 

Nor uſe like Beggars, thoſe who give the Feaſt, 
And tho) while Mufic for berſelf may carve, 
Poor Poetry, her Siſker- Art, muft ſtarve; 

Starve ber, at leaſt, with Shew of Approbation, ? 


Bani all Childifs Entertainments hence ; 7 


Nor flight her, while you ſearch the whole Creation 
For all the Tumbling- Scum of evary Nation 


Can 
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Can the whole World in Science match our Soil? 
Have they a Locke, à Newton, or 4 Boyle? = 
Or, dare the greateſt Genius of their Stage, | | 

Hith Shakeſpear, or immortal Ben engage? 


Content with Nature's Bounty, do not crave 
Ne little which to other Eands h gave; 
Nor, like the Cock, a Barley-Corn prefer 
To all the Riches which you owe to her, 
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GENTLEMEN, 2 | 
I ac-DERMOT is obliged to 
make an early Intereſt a- 
mong You, who are a 
Body conſiſting, for the 
of his own Countrymen, 
and therefore the likelieſt to grant 
him your generous Protection againſt 
the formidable Numbers of Critics, 
who threaten him from all Quarters 
already. One attacks him for ſpeak- 
ing good Eng/i/h, without a Mixture 
of the Brogue ; a Second asks, W here 
are his Bulls? And a Third, upon 
reading his Deſpair in ſome Parts of 
the Poem, ſwears a great Oath, that 
Mac is an Impoſtor, for it was never 
yet known, that one of that Country 
deſponded. . _ 
His Aſſarance is the only Part of 
his Character, upon which he relies 
G 3 for 
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for paſſing Muſter; and as there is 


not one Inſtance of Mac's being 
daſhed throughout the whole Poem, 
he hopes not to be taken for an A- 
lien, eſpecially there being ſome In- 
cidents which muſt have occaſioned a 
_ Bluſh upon any Cheek but a True- 
Born Iriſhman's. 


The Memoirs upon which the 


one Morning 


* * - 


tor Abundance of Pains ; and the O- 


Patrick ——, defcended from the 


ſame Royal Stem with our Hero. 
I am credibly informed 


by good 
Hands, that the Reyd. Dr, $a} 


* 
who 


2 


** - 
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who has had a Sight of it, is writing 
a Diſſertation to prove, That there 
never wus ſuch a Per ſon as our Mac- 
DERMOTr; that the Memoirs are 
ſpurious, and that a learned Corre- 
pondent of his in the County of Tip- 

perury, had aſſured him, That che 
Male-Line of the Monarchs of Mun- 
fter had been 'extin&t npwards of 
Four Hundred Years in the Perſon 
of TEAGUE O-DONA LD;who 
died without Iſſue; and that upon the 
ſtricteſt Survey of the Archives, and 
Records of that ancient King doth, it 
did not 1 to him, that any of 
the Daughters of that Iluſtrioua 
Houſe had ever been married to the 
Dx Mors, who were of obſcure Ex- 
traction, and whoſe Bearings were 

no where to be found in any of the 

Volumes of Mun/#rian Heralthy. 

In Juſtice ro Mie, I thought fit 
to give publick Notice of this maàli- 

cious Delign of the aforeſaid Doctor, 

-— to 
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to prevent his gaining any Credit a- 
mong the Literati, who for want of 
ſuch Warnings, have been too often 
impoſed upon by him. | 
on, Gentlemen, have ſo little 

idle Time upon your Hands, that J 
heartily wifh I could have brought 
Mac's Adventures within a narrow- 
er Compaſs, tho* the Conſideration 
of his being a Countryman, may in- 
cline ſome of you to peruſe him quite 
thorough ; but whatever you do, 
keep him from the Sight of thoſe 
wealthy Ladies you are now in Pur- 
ſuit of, leſt the unfortunate Widow 
ſhould deter them from putting you 
in Poſſeſſion of their Charms, and 
draw away their Eyes from your 
Backs and. Supporters, to make room 
for the Contemplation of your Merit 
and Senſe. . 

I I wiſh you that Succeſs you de- 
ſerve, — am, | 


GENTLEMEN, 
Nours, &c. 


. * 
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MA C-D E RN O 7. 


CAN TO I. 


9 F all the Youths, whom Mun/er's 
fruitful] Soil 

Feeds with Potatoes, and inures to 
Toil, 2 
a- For Size, and Shape; for Streng 

| with Beauty crow nd, 
Mac-DzxmoT whilom was the moſt renown'd. 

His ruddy Cheeks were dy'd with Nature's Paint, 
And his broad Shoulders well might tempt a Saint; 
His Perſon was erect, and firmly knit, , 

And his Aſſurance far excell'd his Wit; 

Like him none wreſtled, box'd, or pitch'd the Bar, 

Or with fierce {grim wag'd ſucceſsſul War; 

None knew, like him, o'er quaking Bogs to tread, 
Or fing melodious Dirges o'er the Dead. 
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For theſe rare Talents, and a thouſand more, 


Mas round his Hut had Concuhines in Scape, 
And after Toil, when Love unbem his Mind, 
Mo Maid wes cruel, and po Wite unkind. 


Pull Twenty Winters now the Youth had ſeen, 
And won the glorious Prize on many a Green ; 
His narrow Cabin was with Trophies hung, 
And to Mac's Prailg the neighbouring Harps were 

ſtrung : | 

Yet maugre his good Mein, his graceſul Air, 
His Conqueſts o'er the Swains, and ruſtic Fair; 
Each Night he duly milk'd his Father's Cow, 


And handled ey'ry Morn th' ignoble Plough. 
Mac thought it hard ; for of his goodly Frame 


Now conſcious grown, he panted after Fame ; 
And rag d to ſee ſuch precious blooming Years, 
Conſum'd in Peaſant Toils, and Rural Cares, 


Why (would he often to himſelf repeat) 
Wants there but Wealth to make my Charms com- 
plete? 
Ab! why ſhould Fortune ſuch a Niggard be, 
Where Nature of her Gifts has been fo free? 
W hat are theſe Brogues, this Jerkin made of Frize, 
And theſe coarſe Trowzers but a vile Digviſe? 
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And muſt I paſs my Days (O cruel Fate!) | 
In Fields and Bogs, fior know 4 happier State? 
Perhaps the Heireſs of ſoine Cottage wed, 
(Tho' form'd to revel in a Lady's Bed ʒ) 
Some Boor's coarſe Off-ſpring in a Rufſet Gow, 
By whom our Name muſt be tranſthitted down. 
Better Mac-Dermot had been never born; 
Or ſhap'd for digging Land, or threſhing Corn; 

With no fine Harmony of Limbs endu'd, 
His Soul as grov'ling; as his Perſon rude; 

I then might be fit Company fot Clowns, 
Nor envy Youths who dwell in ſpacious Towns. 


In private thus, the poor ill-fated Hind 
Full oft complain'd, and eas'd his troubled Mind; 
But durſt not utter in his Father's Eat, 
The mournful Accents, nor expreſs his Care? 
For he (good Man) around his Shoulders wore 
A Rug, like all his Anceſtots befote; 
From this ſmall Farm a daily Profit ſought, 
And never had 4 more ambitious Thought. 


Tt happeti'd on a Day, with Horn and Hounds; 
A Baton gallop'd thro' Mac- Der mot's Grounds, 
Well Hors'd ; purſuing ofer the duſty Plain 
A Wolf, that ſought the neighb'ring Woods to gain; 
Mac hears th“ Alarm, and with his Oaken Spear, 
Joins in the Chace, and runs before the Peer ; 


Outftri.s 


„ 
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5 
Outſtrips the Huntſmen, Dogs, and panting Steeds, 
And ftruck by him the falling Savage bleeds. 

The Baron ſaw with Wonder and Surprize, 
"The ſudden Blow, and ſcarce beliey'd his Eyes; 
Then ſtopping ſhort, ſurvey'd the Swain all o'er, 
Lik'd much his Proweſs, but his Perſon more. 

W hoe'er thou art (undaunted Youth) faid he, 

Ill does that Habit with thy Form agree: | 
Throw off thy Brogues, forſake thy Father's Hut, 
And in a pompous Liv'ry learn to ſtrut ; 

Behind my Table thou ſhalt hold a Plate, 

Or loll behind my gilded Coach in State; 

| Fare as myſelf, and in a Palace dwell, 

f Then follow me, and bid thy Flock farewel. 


The raviſh'd Youth delay'd not to comply; 
Some Authors hold he bluſh'd, but moſt deny; 
To his new Patron he ſubmiſſive bow'd, 

Nor once look'd back, but mingled with the Croud. 


Mac-Dermot now augments the Baron's Train, 
And ſcarce remembers he was once a Swain; 

With Rapture tries the Party-colour'd Cloaths, 

And (Things unknown before) a Shirt and Hoſe; 
His Shoulder with a dangling Knot is grac'd, 

His Neckcloth's roll'd, his Hat with Copper lac d. 


In vain his Father, and his Friends employ 
All Arts to wheedle back their own Drar-Zoy 3 = 
or 


Gentleman and Lady's Library. 157 
Nor Friends nor Father he vouchſafes to hear, 
Nor can his Cow extort a ſingle Tear; 

His melancholy Cow which loneſome ſtands, 
No longer Milk'd by her Mac- Dermot's Hands; 


In vain each reasning Peaſant ſtates the Caſe, 
He fcorns their Counſel, and diſowns his Race. : 


So have I ſeen a tender, beauteous Maid 
Charm'd by ſome ſhining Brother o the Blade, 
Impatient of the Joy ſhe hopes to taſte, 

From Friends elop'd, in Hack to Knights Bridge 
haſte: 

The Virgin miſs'd, away her Parents run, 

And find their Darling yet but half undone ; 

From Statutes, and from Laws, in vain they plead, 

That un-enjoy'd, the Nymph may yet be freed ; 

In vain they ſtrive her plighted Vows to break, 

She poſts away to Bed, and hugs her lovely Rake. 


CanTo IL 


FTFVWICE now the circling Months their Courſe . 
had run, 

And ev'ry Sign had twice receiy'd the Sun, 

Since the glad Youth firſt thank'd his gentler Fate, 

And wore the Badges of his ſervile State; 

Yet Happy as he was, Gay, Spruce, and Clean, 

He ſometimes had his Intervals of Spleen ; 


For 
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For ah! what mortal State is free from Woe! 
And Spleen torments the Footman, as the Beau. 


The Noble Peer to Choler was inclip'd, 
Nor was his Beauteous Spouſe of gentler Kind; 
Great People have their Plagues, and ſo had they; 
My Lord was dunn'd, my Lady loſt at Play; 
Then ev'ry Thing diſpleas'd th'Illuſtrious Pair, 
Domeſtic War, and Clamour fill'd the Air, 
Bottles were flung, and Glaſſes went to rack, 
And the dread Cane bruis'd many a ſturdy Back. 


This gall'd the Youth, who ſometimes bore a Patt 
In his Friends Woes, and felt his Shoulders ſmart, 
Who read upon his Skin of Silver Hue 
His frequent Suff'rings writ in Black and Blue. 
And am I, am I, thus deceiy'd, he cry d, 

Are theſe, ye Gods, the ſad Rewards of Pride ? 

Far better that my Brogues I ſtill had worn, 

Than wearing Shoes have had ſuch Cauſe to mourn. 


One Night as in his Bed he muſing lay, 
With Thoughts like theſe, oppteſsd, and wiſh'd for 
Day, I 

He ſaw a Form, (or dream'd perhaps, he ſaw,) 
Which ſtruek his Souf wich Terror and with Ave; 
(But whether by the Moon's or Taper Light, 
Uncertain Amthors have not ſerted right ) 


1 
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It ſeem'd, as to'ards his Truckle Bed it drew, 

A Kindred Fantom, and a Shade he knew ; 

With a Gray Length of Beard, and rudely clad 

In a large Mantle of Hibernian Plad, 

Mao ſummon'd Thrice his Courage to his Aid, 

And Thrice beneath his Rug he ſunk diſmay'd ; 

At laſt with Boldneſs on his Arm reclin'd, 

The Sprite he challeng'd, and compos'd his Mind: 
When thus the Ghoſt ; — Dejected Youth, in Me 
(Nor haſt thou ſure forgot) thy Grandfire ſee ; 

Thy Grandfire, Foygar, once of great Renown, 

On Munſter's Plains a memorable Clown, 

Like whom was none when young; ſo ſtrong, ſo bold, 
Or ſam'd for Wiſdom, and for Wealth when old. 
Rais'd from the filent Grave to eaſe thy Pain, 

With Pluto's Leave I viſit Earth again ; 

For mortal Groans are not unheard below, 

And Shades themſelves are touch'd with human Woe. 


Raſhly, vain Youth, too raſhly didit thou fly, 
Thy Father's Hut, and with thy Pride comply, 
To wear a tawdry Coat, and ſtrut in Lace; 

The firſt ambitious Peafant of thy Race. 

Had Freedom then with Thee fuch little Weight, 

That thou ſhould'ſt ſell Her at ſo cheap aRate? 

On great Men's Offals chuſing to be fed, 

When thou could'ſt eat thy own Potato- Bread. 

But fince what's paſt can be recall'd no more, 

Pack up thy Awls, and fly th' Hibernian Shore; 
Sez 


— 
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St. George's Channel eroſ./d, my Grandſon Lag 
Thy Way ward Courſe to London City ſteer ; 

For there (tis written in the Book of Fate) 

A Time will come when Thou alt live in State, 
Th'untaſted Sweets of luſcious Plenty know, 

And quite forget all Cauſe of former Woe ; : 
I would ſay mote, but Cocks begin to Crow. 


Theſe Words pronounc'd, th'unbody'd Viſion left 
The ſweating Hind, of Senſe and Speech bereft ; 5 
He fat agaſt, and vprighe ſtood his Hair, 

His haggard Eyes purſu'd the flitting Air; 

So look'd the Chief who freed ungrateful Rome, 
When Cæſar's Spirit had foretold his Doom 

And ſuch have | beheld the Princely Dane, 

When Hamlet's Ghoſt finks down in Drury Lane. 


And art thou gone? at laſt Mac Dermot cry'd, 
And to thy Grandſon. is one Hug deny'd ? 
The Boyne ſhall ſooner mingle with the Tweed, 
And Toads and Szakes in Iriſb Fens ſhall breed; 
Sooner ſhall T:-agues over Bogs forget their Way, 
And ceaſe to honour good St. Patrick's Day, 
Than from my Mind, O ! venerable Shade, | 
Th'Imprefſion be eras'd thy Words have made. 


Well, tis reſoly'd my Country I'll forſake, 
And to Lud's famous Town a Ramble take; 


_ 'Tis 
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Tis nothing ſtrange for Heroes far to roam, 

And ſeek new Manſions, when diftreſs'd at home; 
For in paſt Ages, if we credit Fame, 

Flying from hence, great Fergus did the ſame; 
F-rgus, from whom, as antient Bards have ſung, 
Of Scottiſb Kings the long Succeſſion ſprung: 

He ſaid, and Thrice he ſhook himſelf, then roſe 
Big with his Fate, and hulled on his Cloaths; 
Then ſtealing to/ards the Window from his Neſt, 
Look'd at the Clouds, and faw the Wind was Weſt; 
He ſaw, and wiſh'd he now was under Sail, 

E'er Zolus recall'd the friendly Gale, 

And ſoon determin'd while it yet was Night, 

To leave the hated Roof, and take his Flight. 


Morpheus mean while throughout the Caſtle reigns, 
And binds each Mortal in his leaden Chains 
From the great Baron to the meaneſt Groom 
No Creature ſtirs ; but huſh'd is all the Dome ; 
Th'adventrousY outh who thought th'Occafion kind, 
Stole bis Lord's Cloaths, and leſt his own behind, 
ben made no Scruple ſlily to purloin, 

Caſters and Spoons, convertible to Coin, 

In his ſmall Wallet theſe he ſafely ſtow'd, 

With ſome choice Fragments uſeful on the Road. 
Then out he ſally'd at the Poſtern Door, - 

And with due Speed made to'ards.the diſtant Shore; 
Nor Bog nor Mountain could his Flight retard, 

Fear was his Spur, St. Patrick was his Guard, 


0 
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O Thou * who whilom didſt from Landon ride 
To that fam'd Town $ which {ſca's. Waves divide, 
On thy proud Steed, inſpir d with ſacred Rage, 

In deathleſs Rhymes deſcribing ev'ry Stage; 
Thine be the Tack, in the fame lofty Strain, 
To bring Mac Dermot o'er St. George's Main, 
Io tell th' Adventures of his tedious Rodte, 

And how from Holy-Head he trudg* d on Foot; 
My Muſe, his Wiſhes with Succeſs to crown, 
Concludes his Toil, and fixes him in Town. 


* Mr, Jobs Gap. 4 Beer 
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| © fron Quven of Cities, hail thou other Troy, 
Seat of the Graces, and th' ui Boy, 
Where Mirth, and Love, their endleſs Empires hold, 
Aw'd by no Power, and by no Law eontroul'd; 
I ſee the Youth, his tedious Travels paſt, 
Within thy glorious Verge arriv'd at laſt. 


As when ſome Songfter of the Feather'd Kind, 
From Priſon freed, where long he liv'd confin'd, 
On feeble Wings Has reach'd a Wood remote, 
With Joy he almoſt rends his little Throat; 

Hopping 
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Hopping from Branch to Branch, and full of Glee, 
He roves at Will, and viſits ev'ry Tree; 

So pleas'd was Mac, as thro? the Town he ſtray'd, 
And the fine Fabficks, and the Folks ſurvey'd.; 
Now here, now there, his curious Eyes he rolls, 
Gapes at the Monument, and ſtares at Paul's; 

But nothing ſo delights his raviſh'd Mind, 

As the fair Wonders of the Female Kind; 

A Thouſand beauteous Nymphs he daily ſees, 

A Thouſand Angel Forms of all Degrees ; 

A Dutcheſs there, in.all her Pride he meets, 

And here, a Courtezan, that walks the Streets 5 
Allur'd by ev'ry charming Face, and'Shape, 

For Veluet now he burns, and now for Crape : 
But each fair Object fills his Heart with Woe, 

For ah! he finds his Pence ſunk wondrous low; 
His Purſe exhauſted, and his Thieadbare Cloaths, 
Controul his Paſſion, and his Flames oppoſe, 

In vain, the ſuſceptible Sex to warm, 

In Publick he diſplays his Manly Form; 
His brawny Shoulders, his Athletic Make, 
And well; Knit Sinews which no Toil can break; 

In vain! unmindful, C6/oe paſſes by, 

Nor Celia deigns his Way to caſt her Eye: 

What ſhould he do? thus flighted by the Fair; 
Mac rag'd and ſwore; *twould make a Parſon ſwear. 


Now round the Park he ſtroles the live-long Day, 
Sad as a Gameſter that's undone by Play 
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Nor till late Night repairs to Garret high, - 
Nearer than Grabftreer-Poets to the Sky. A 

One Eyning as he took his uſual Tour, : 


Mutt'ring at Fortune, and exceeding poor, | if 
A good Old Trot, that chanc'd the Youth to ſpy, - | 


Survey'd his Perſon with a wiſtful Eye. i 
Six times, at leaſt, had the ſeen Winters Ten, F: 
And from her Youth great Judgment had in Ven; 1 
His Face and Statnre fill'd her with Delight, 0 
But his Firm Calves, and Fillets charm'd her due, T 
For well ſhe knew ſuch Vigour to employ, © 7 
Tho' paſt herſelf, long ſince, the luſcious Joy: 
No Time ſhe loſt, but made up to'ards the Swain, 
And with ſuch —_ as theſe —_— his FO: f U 
. 
Thy Features, Air, and Shape, that Land conſeſi; N 
They all proclaim Thee of Hibernian Race; 0 
Thy Back bow ſtrong ! how brazen is thy Face! 5 
Long have I ſeen Thee muſing here alone, B 
Obſery'd thy down-caſt Look, and heard Thee 0 
groan; * 
Vile is thy Habit, and uncomb'd thy Locks, 7 
And Sighs from one ſo form'd might ſoften Rocks. " 
My Name is W:ſcbourn, * from all Parts repair, T 
To my fam'd Roof the diſcontented Fair ; 7 


Rich 


A famous Baud. 
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Rich City-Wives, and ſome not ſar ſrom Court, 
Who loath their Husbands, and who love the Sport; : 14 
Brides mateh'd with Impotence, that want an Heir, | 


And Nymphs that fear to let their Joys take Air; 
Numbers of theſe I ſuccour ev'ry Day, 


Who keep their able Stallions well in Pay; 

If then, Thou dar'ſt be my adopted Son, 

And in that.Croud of happy Y ouths-make one, 

In Drury Lane, before the Clock ſtrikes Eight, 

Find out this Night, my Hoſpitable Gate; 

There, if thou anſwer'ſt Expectation well, 

(As by ſome ſure Prognoſticks I foretelY + 

The Pow'rs of Love with Fortune ſhall combine, 

To make a rich young Widow's Jointure Thine- - | 


The Matron faid, th' aſtoniſh'd Youth replies 
With grateful Tranſport in his ardent Eyes; 
O beft, and kindeſt, of thy Female Race, 
The Terms thou proffer' 1 with Joy embrace: 
Nor, ſhould you ſearch the Town and Suburbs round, 
Can there a Youth like me for am'rous Feats be found, . 
But ah ! ſhall Mac (and here he drop'd a Tear) 
Before the Fair in ſuch vile Weeds appear? 
Or boldly dare, a poor unpoliſh'd Swain, 7 
With his rude Touch their ſacred Charms prophane? 
The Matron ſmil'd ; and of the pureſt Gold, 
From leathern Purſe Ten ſhining Guineas told; 
Take theſe, ſaid ſhe, they'll ſerve my gentle Teagge, 
To rig thy Perſon for this Night's Intrigue ; 


Remember 
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Remember at th appointed Time to come, 
And thou ſhalt have, perhaps, Ten times the Sum. 
Speaking theſe Words, ſhe ſudden took her Leave, 
Pleas d like her Sire when he had tempted 'Eve; 
Mac ſtood ſurpriz d; and tho? bereft of Speech, 
With Eyes purſu'd her, far as Eyes could reach; 
He look'd, and various Doubts his Mind affail'd, 
Till ſhe quite vaniſh'd, and his Optics fail'd ; 
For he had heard old Wives of Mun/eer ſay, 
That Fiends affuming Forms of Mortal Clay, 
Full often range the Globe, and hunt about for 
Prey. | 


And now; his Joy unable to contain, 

He cut three Capers on the gravell'd Plain, 

And cry'd, farewet all Thoughts of Troubles paſt ; 
Of Fortune's Frowns I now have ſeen the laſt; 
Farewel ye loneſome Trees, ye'$wans, ye Duck:, 
And Thou proud Palace of his Grace of Bucks ; | 
Objects on which I us'd to feaſt my Eye, 
Whilſt need oppreſs'd, and Famine wore me dry. 
No more at Dinner-Time II range the Mall, 
Or tread the Margin of yon ſmooth Canal; 
Nor from the Rifing,” to the Setting Sun, 

Among Duke Hemphry's famiſh'd Guefts be one 


No more————Henceforth'I'Il make Three Meals a 


Day, 
And to-Ponrack's or Bfown's mall find the Way. 
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So ſpoke the joyful Youth, and ſwift he flew, 
To purchaſe Cloaths, but. not to purchaſe Neu 
For none of all the Yermin-killing Race 
Could rig Mac-Dermot in ſo ſhort a Space. 


A Street there is, thro' Britain's Iſle renown'd, 
In Upper Holborn, near St. Giles's Pound,) 
To which unhappy Monmouth gave his Name, 
The Darling once of Victory and Fame; 
Ten Thouſand Habits here attract the Eyes, 
Garments of ev'ry Colour, Sort, and Size, 
The Rags of / Peaſants, and the Spoils of Beaus, 
Mix'd. with Hoep:Petticoats, and Folbeloes. 
Here Damas's Birth-Night Suit, to View diſplayd, 
Fills with new Grief. the Taylor, yet unpayd; 
There, Cloe's Mantua hangs, of Winds the Sport, 
In which Ten, Winters ſince, fhe.grac'd the Court. 
Here, on one Hook, I oftentimes have ſeen, 
The Warrier's Scarlet, and the Footman's Green 5 
And neat a broken Gameſter's Old Naga laure, 
The tatter'd Pawm of ſome. ill-fated Whore; 
Hats, Bonnets, Scarves, (fad Arguments of 'Woe)  - 
Beau'roy's and Riding Hood make up the Show. 


So, if great Things may be compar'd with /mall, 
Th'impartial. Hand of Fate which 'wows down: all, 
Confounds alike, in one promiſcuous Grave, 
The Poor the Richy the Coward, and the Brave. 

A 
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A while, my Muſe, O leave Mar Dermot there, 
Each Brokers Wardrobe to ſurvey with Care; 
To throw his vile, diſgraceful Weeds away, 
And quite New Vamp his Tenement of Clay; 
And till thy Heroe be completely dreſt, 
Lay by thy native Lyre, and take thy Reſt, 


CanTo IV. 


Mong the beauteous Nymphs of all Degrees, 
Who at the Beldam's ſought their Pains to eaſe ; 

And to the well-known Haunt repair'd unſeen, 

To drink their Bottle, and divert the Spleen, 

A buxom, . black-ey'd Widow bore the Bell, 

Whoſe Name was Roſa/ine, as Authors tell. 


A rich Old Dotard had enjoy'd her Bloom, 
Who now, ſhe thank'd her Stars, was in his Tomb; 
Of City kind, more Opulent than wiſe, 
And from a hundred Rivals bore the Prize; 
The Cit, three Winters ſince, dy'd worth his Plumb, 
And left her little leſs than half the Sum. 


With Coach and Six this Widow liv'd in State, 
Had ſtore of Jewels, ready Caſh, and Plate; 
Much in the Bank, and much in South-Sea Stock, 
Nor Chick, nor Child ; but one poor darling Shock. 

5 Some 
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Some Time ſhe had frequented this Abode, 
Yet in her Eyes unſated Paſſion glow'd ; 
And tho? once more ſhe long'd to be a Bride, 
Reſoly'd to venture on no Youth untry'd. 


To gratify this Nymph, if Tales fay true, 

The famous W/cbourn often lay perdue, 

And rang'd all Corners of the Town to find, 

Sound, wholeſome Youths, well-limb'd,' and ſtrongly 
chin'd ; : 

By Nature form'd to dig in Beauty's Mine, 

And ſuth alone ſhe brought to Roſaline. 


But ah! what Hercules could ſate the Dame? 
Or cool with Draughts of Love ſo fierce a Flame? 
The wonted Fever in her Blood remain'd, 

And of th' enervate Sex the Fair complain'd. 


To her the Bawd the joyful News imparts, 
Of her late Conqueſt, and ſucceſsful Arts ; 
And on the Wings of Love ſhe bids her haſte, - 
To glut her Senſes with the rich Repaſt. 


The Tidings heard, impatient of Delay, 
The Widow mounts her Car, and whirls away 
So ſwift her Speed, her Wiſhes were ſo ſtrong, 
The fluggard Horſes ſeem d to creep along. 


-: Nor 
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Nor leſs impatient, ſiq th' Hibernian Beau, 
(For the kind Broker now had made him ſo;) 
He flew, and knock'd at the Intriguing Door, 
The Nymph and Matron were got in beſore. 


What Muſe? what Painter can the Raptures draw, 
Which ſeiz d the Fair when her new Slave ſhe faw ? 
When the dear Youth ſhe greedily ſurvey'd, 

So well praportion'd, and ſo ftrongly made; 
He, from his Birth, a Stranger was to Shame 
And met her Tranſports with an equal Flame; 
The conſcious Bawd her uſeleſs Preſence knew, 
Submiſlive drop'd her _—_ and withdrew. 


Now thy ſoft Rites, great Venus, are begun, 
And Twelve delicious Hours too ſwiſtly run; 
The Fair One trembles at th' Approach of Light, 
And begs of Jove to lengthen out the Night: 

So well the Muzftrian Hero play'd his Part, 
She freely gave him up her conquer d Heart; 
Amaz d to find, he call'd ſor no Recruits 

Of ſtrength' ning Jellies, nor Eringo Roots. 


Have I then ſound (ſays ſhe) O. lovely Swain! 
Thoſe Nerves, at laſt, I fought ſo long in n; 
And art Thou only oſ all human Race, 

Endu'd with Strength to meet my ſierce Embrace? 


gince 
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Since firſt in genial Wars I try'd my Skill, 
Oft as I fought, I prov'd the Conqu'ror ſtill; 
But Thou, triumphant Youth, haſt made me yield, 
And fairly quit the long conteſted Field. | 


The glad H: bernian with a ViQor's Pride, 
Heard his fair Patroneſs, and thus reply'd : 


Dear Nymph, for half the Raptures I have known, 
What Monarch would not quit the brighteſt Throne? 
In theſe ſoft Arms One bliſsful Night to lye, 
What Shape would Jove not condeſcend to try? 
O! bluſh not, faireſt Raſaline, to be, 

In this Night's Conflict thus outdone by Me ; 

Nor think ſuch Vigour ſtrange in one ſo young, 
For know, from Giant Race, the Macs are ſprung, 
Hibernian Heroes, fam'd before the Flood, 
Tranſmitted to theſe Veins their ancient Blood; 

| Who in paſt Ages Munſter's Sceptre ſway'd, 

And on their Shields the Golden Harp diſplay'd, 
Were I the Stories of our Woes to tell, 

And how the mighty Name of Dermot fell; 

How my great Anceſtors were forc'd from home, 
To dwell in Cabbins, and on Bogs to roam; 
What fruitful Fields my hapleſs Fathers loft, 
Caſtles erected at a Princely Coſt; 

The God of Day would to the Main deſcend, ' 

| Before the melancholly Tale would end; 
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Thy Swain would quite forget his bliſsful State, 
And, maugre all theſe Charms, repine at Fate. 


Mac- Dermot ſaid; and juſt as he gave cer, 
Th' impatient Bawd unlock'd the Chamber Door 5 
Behind, Two brawny Amazons attend, 

And with a luſcious Load their Shoulders bend, 
Rich Soups, of Crayfi/b and P:achoes made, 
And Wines, that keep up Nature undecay'd. 


To the glad Beldam, now the Fair repeats, 
Her Lover's Proweſs, and Nocturnal Feats ; 
What Shocks he gave, and what Aſſaults ſhe bore ; 
And once again fights all their Battles o'er, 
Meanwhile the ſumptuous Feaſt new Strength im- 

parts, 

And Cupid whets afreſh his pointleſs Darts ; 
A ſccond Time the cunning Crone withdrew, 
A fecond Time the Conflict they renew: 
Weary'd at length, and ſated with the Bliſs, 
The Lovers dreſs, and take a parting Kits ; 
They part; but firſt, their Tranſports to repeat, 
E'er Ten long Hours were told, agre'd to meet, 
Soon as th' unwelcome Sun ſhould end his Race, 
And Night drive on her fable Steeds apace. 


Now upward, ſmiling, flew the Cyprian Boy, 
And told above how Mac was form'd for Joy 
With 


* 
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With Spleen each Goddeſs heard the wondrous Tale, 
And ey'ry fair Cœleſtial Cheek grew pale; 

Great Funo ſcorns her Ruler of the Sky, 

And Venus vows in Drury Lane to ply. 


CANTO V. 


L AS! how ſtrangely various in their Sway, 
With Human Things the Fates delight to play! 
How ſoon their ſwift Viciflitudes we try, 
This Hour depreſt, the next are rais'd on high! 
For, Io! the Youth, who Life a Burthen thought, 
And lately was not worth one ſingle Groat; 

Is now inroll'd among the Gay and Bright, 

And humble Bankers pay his Bills at Sight. 


Fair Plenty's choiceſt Sweets Mac-Dermot knows, 
He feeds with Epicures, and talks with Beaus ? 
Frequents the Ring, the Theatres, the Court, 

And ſcorns to wet his Lips with vulgar Port; 
In equal Vogue with W:1/or's Self he grows, 
Nor wears Beau Brocas more embroider'd Cloaths. 


He daily dines with Lords he never ſaw, 
And keeps the Gaming Bullies All in Awe 5 
Of diſtant Palaces, and Caſtles boaits, 
And brags of Favours he receives from Toaſts: 
Blue-Ribbons from his Box plain Spaniſh take, 
And Dutchefles to him their Silence break, 
H 3 , 
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On Mac the giddy Rout with Wonder ſtares, 
In his gilt Chariot drawn by Flanders Mares; 
Three Lacqueys loll behind che gay Machine; 
On either Side his Arms and Creſt are ſeen ; 
{Thoſe Arms and Creſt, which Herald-Books can 
ſhow, 
The Dermots gave Two Thouſand Years ago ;) 
At Willis, and Whites, he ſaunters half che Day, 
And duly ſees an Act of ev'ry Play. 


From unexhauſted Stores, the bounteous Dame 
Supplies her Charmer, and applauds her Flame; 
An hundred Suitors, ſhe for Mac diſdains, 
And flights adoring Crowds in Furrs and Chains; 
Makes frugal Knights, and Aldermen deſpair, 
And ſcatters Mortal Darts around the Choir. 


Meanwhile the ſpiteful Tale is blaz'd Abroad, 
(For when did Rumour ſpare a W hore or Bawd?) 
How the rich Widow, to her ſoft Embrace, 

Had charm'd a Hero of Hibernian Race; 

How oft they met, and at what Game they play'd, 
How well the Youth perform'd, the Matron paid: 
From Mouth to Mouth, the News is quickly blown, 
And to no Corner of the Town unknown ; 
Ibe Fair (an envious Crowd) both Young and Old, 
With ſecret Pleafure hear the Story told; - 


With 
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With darling Scandal they divulge her Shame, 
And cenſure o'er their Tea th* unwary Dame, 


Prudes and Coquets both laugh at her Bxpence, 
To the chaſte Fair her Conduct gives Offence. 


Her Suitors, now, their happy Rival knaw, 
Rage fills their Souls; their Eyes with Anger glow ; 
Theſe vow Revenge; o'er Steams of Coſſee, Thoſe - 
Lament their Fate at Garraway's and For's ; | 
They ſee, uomov'd, South-Sea- Bond: riſe and fall; - 
And reap no Profit from the Bank at all ; 
Rich Miſers, by her Scorn, are half undone, 
And Plumbs forget to meet on 'Change at One. 


Meanwhile, the Widow, with Deſpair and Shame, 
Hears the ſad Tidings of her blaſted Fame; 
By all forſaken, ſhe bemoans her Fate, 
And weaps to ſee her unfrequented Gate; 
The Belles no more the formal Viſit pay, 
Nor ſmiling, drop their Curtſy at the Play; 
Conſum'd in vain her waxen T apers die, 
And uſeleſs Cards upon her Table lie: 
She hears lewd W hiſpers whereſoe er ſhe” goes, 
The Scorn of Beauties, and the Jeſt of Beaus ; 
The Fair who meet her turn their Heads alide, 
And every Nymph he viſits is deny d. 


The Weight of ſo much Wae ſhe could not bear, 
Her Cries and Groans, inceſſant, rend the Air; 
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The Cauſe explor'd, of all the World's Diſdain, 
Her Sorrow to ſuppreſs, ſhe ſtrives in vain ; 

In vain are Cordial Drams, and Juleps try'd, 
And to her Noftrils Chymic Salts apply'd': 
Triumphant Spleen her lovely Form invades, 
Her Pulſe beats flow, and all her Colour fades; 
With various racking Thoughts her Soul is rent, 
And the big Paſſion labours for a Vent. 


Such have I ſeen (when Death has ſhook his Dart 
O'er the dear Lap- Dog, Sylvia's better Part) 
The beauteous Nymph abandon'd to Deſpair, 
Her Eyes all blubber'd, and all looſe her Hair; 
All Arts her Maids, to ſave her Darling, try ; 
Her Men for Surgeons, and for Doctors fly ; 
Poor SyIvid's Thread, and Shock's are wove in One, 
For if the Puppy dies, the Nymph's undone. 


CanTo VI. 
N* EAR that proud Fabric, ſam'd for painted 
| SCenes, 


For Trap-Doors, Chariots, Dragons, and Machines ; 
Where ſqueaking Eunuchs thrill th Talian Song, 


And Heidegger invites the motly Throng ; | 
There ſtands a Dome, to Gameſters known full well, 


Where Heirs are taught to Mortgage and to Sell ; 
Above, on Tables Heaps of Gold are pil'd, 
By which unwary Mortals are beguil'd ; 


Below, 
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Below, a Matron, far advanc'd in Years, 
To the fair Croud retails her brittle Wares. 
Twas here Mac-Dermot ſpent his Time at Play, 
Among the Youths who Fortune's Pow'r obey, 
Fine as a Birth-Night-Beau, and void of Care, 
When firſt the Nymph's Diſorder reach'd his Ear ; 
He could not hide his Pain; he chang'd, he ſhook, 
And from his trembling Hand let fall the Book * ; 


His Gold in Haſte put up, he left his Chair, 
And flew, impatient, to relieve the Fair. 


Extended on her Couch, in looſe Array, | 
With Looks contus'd his weeping Miſtreſs lay; 
And when her dear expected Swain ſhe ſaw, , 
She gave her Maids the Signal to withdraw. 


Thou lovelieſt, deareſt of th; Sex, ſhe cry'd, 

| Whom bounteous Nature form'd with All her Pride, 
in whom a thouſand blended Charms unite ; 

Soft to the Touch, and lovely to the Sight, 

O! lend thy wretched Patroneſs an Ear, 

And eaſe a Heart that's breaking with Deſpair! 

If I, unknowing to conceal my.Fla ame, 

To raiſe thy Fortune have undone my Fame; 
Have ſlighted Citizens of high Degree, 

Rich Knights, and weighty Aldermen for Thee ; 


K +. 


® The Cards given to the Punter at Faro, are /* 
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If this Embroider'd Suit, this Flandeys Lack, 
This flaxen Wig, whoſe Tye ſets off thy Face, 
Theſe ſparkling Jewels on thy Finger ſhine, 
And that proud Equipage, are Gifts of mine; 
Retrieve my Credit, and reſtore my Peace, 

And cauſe the Cenſure of the World to ceaſe : 
Our Hands, this Inſtant, let the Parſon join, 
And all my large Poſſeſſions ſhall be Thine. 


Thus ſpoke the Nymph, nor fear'd to be deny'd, 
And thus, with Art, the wily Youth replyd. 


Thou beſt of Women, to whoſe Purſe I owe 
This modifh Splendor, and well fancy'd Show, 
That I with Envy, as I paſs, am ſeen, 

And give Ten Thouſand gazing Fops the Spleen ; 
The Track of Love and Pleaſure (known to few) 
In Spite of Scandal let us ſtill purſue; 

That Paſſions ſtrongeſt which is unconſtrain'd, 
And to doat long we never ſhould be chain'l ; 
Unlicenc'd Love will always buth the ſame ; 
Right yu PoſſeſFon, and puts out the Flame. 


Let * (chat Hag, who picks op Truths and 
Lies, 

And ſpreads a Thouſand Stories as ſhe flies; 

W tom all the wiſer of your Sex diſdain) 

Not give my Nœaline a Moment's Pain; 

Does batter'd Jerſey ſhun the Face of Day, 

Or the fam'd ſhe, whom Digges did keep in Pay? 
| = Does 
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Does youthful King fon ceaſe Abroad — 

Or aged Mobus to ſee Gallants at Home? | = 
Then ſmooth that careful Brow, my angry Fair, 

And give the Winds thy Horror and Defpair ; 

Let me be ſtill thus Lovely, Rich and Gay, 

And ftill this Back chy Bounty ſhall repay ; 

We'll ſport, and revel all our Days and Nights, 

And laugh at Prieſts and Matrimonial Rites. 


The Nymph could hear no more, and riſing, try'd 
To ſnatch the Rapier from her Traitor's Side ; 
Her dire Intent the wary Youth foreſaw, 
And held the Steel too faſt for her to draw. 
- Robb'd of Revenge, the diſappointed Fair, 
Now look'd a Fury, and was all Deſpair ; 
So ſtorms the who ſeeks in vain, 
Her new loft Whelps along ſome LybienPlainz 
She foams, the roars, her Paws tear up the Ground, 
And diſtant Atlas ecchoes back the Sound. -— 


Hence from my Sight, the eryd, ungtateful, fĩ, 
Hence, perjur'd Villain, loathſome to my Eye; 
Enjoy that Breath I ſcorn to take, and be 
Once more forſaken by the Gods and Mez 
Go, bid farewel to all thy borrow'd Pride, 
From this too lib'ral Hand no more ſupply d; 
Lay down thy Equipage, diſcharge chy Train, 
And take thy Lodging near-the Skies again; 


Some 
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Behind St. Martin's ſnuff the grateful Steam, 
And furniſh Gru4/treet with a diſmal Theme; 5 
Henceforth, I ſooner to my Bed will take, 
Some: ſtarving Rhymer, or ſome worn-out Rake, 
Than yield this Body to thy loath'd Embrace, 
Thou vileſt, falſeſt of the Bogland-Race. 


She ſaid, and cruſh'd beneath a Load of Woe, 
Sunk at the Feet of her ungrateful Beau; 
All pale, and ſpeechleſs, in a Trance ſhe fell, 
Alas! the Trance reſembled Death too well! 
Mac thought her dead, and haſting to withdraw, 
Within his reach a curious Casket ſaw; 
The Wealth of Ormus and Mogul was there, 
White Rows of Pearl, and Brilliants paſſing fair ; 
Rich Buckles that were wont to deck her Stays, 
And Pendants, often ſeen at Balls and Plays; 
A ſtriking Watch, and Tweezers richly wrought ; 
Of Mather theſe, and that of Tompion bought; 
A Thouſand precious Toys, and Trinkets more, 
Inchanting Sight! made up the ſhining Store. 


The God of Sharpers, if Report ſay true, 
Before the Swain theſe ſtrong Temptations threw ; 
Unknowing to reſiſt, he ſnatch'd the Prey, 
Bleſt his kind Stars, and ſoftly went his Way; 
Thro' unſuſpecting Crowds he bore the Prize, 
Nor ence relenting, backward caſt his Eyes. 


Here, 
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Here, O my Muſe! thy tedious Song conclude, 
Nor tell what Clamour and what Rage enſu'd, 
When from her Fit awak'd, the Nymph no more- 
Beheld her perjur'd Beau, nor precious Store. 

Nor croſs the Main the flying Youth purſue; 

For croſs the Main 'twas ſaid Mac-Dermot flew ; ; 
But whither to the French or Belgian Coaſt, 

Or that warm Soil where ſtrutting Natives roaſt ; 
Or his own Bogland, where Potatoes grow, 

My gentle Reader's not in Pain to know. 


To far more glorious Themes, fond Maid aſpire, 
And Tune to nobler Strains the quiv'ring Lyre; 
Inform the World what Motive led from far, 

To the Seine's Banks the mighty Rufian Czar ;- 
How dreadful Eugeze ſhakes his Roman Lance, 
And Prelates War in Poſ- =—y and Courant. 


9— 


6 Alluding to the Public Advertiſements between 
Bp. Hoadly, and his Antagoniſts in Relation to bis 
Sermon, Of Chriſt's en pre ach before the. 
King, 1117. 
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PARSON's DAUGHTER. 


A | 
TAL. E 
For the Uſe of pretty GI AI A with ſmall 
FoRrTUNES. 


nm lj diſcenſus Averni 


" Bell revocare Oradus —— 
- Hoe Opus hic Labor eff. n 
LOE a Country Vicar's Daug ter, 8 
Had many uſeful Leſſons tauplit her; 
| She read the Chapters ev'ry Day, 
And David's Plalms by Heart could ſay; 


| Would 


— ——— 


— a" 


* - mw Ow * 


Gentleman and Lady's Library, 183 


Would hurry when Bell rung for Pray'rs, 
Ready to break her Neck down Stairs ; 
Nor would be abſent from Confefion, 

At any Mortal's Interceflion : 

Was caution'd never to be idle, 

But either read or uſe her Needle. 
(Thus was ſhe often told her Duty, 
The old Man knowing her a Beauty 
With little Money, which the more 
Expog'd her to become a Whore.) 

No Pains were fpar'd to make her good: 
But, ah! how frail is Fleſh and Blood, 
When to the wide World left alone, 
No Will to follow, but its own ? 

For tho' the promis'd very fair, 

While underneath her Father's Care, 
Yet the, as ſoon as Dal was dead, 
Grew weary of her Maidenhead ; 
Reſolving ftrait to be a Bride, | 
And taſte of Pleaſures yet untry'd ; 
But ſtill intends to guard her Honour, 
Whatever Longings are upon her ; 
Having been taught, that Fornication 
Is a great Sin, tho much in Faſhion. 
With this Deſign, to Town ſhe came, 
Where wicked Nelly heard her Fame; 
| Nelly of all her Sex the worſt; 
Nelly! by Hundreds daily curſt, 
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- Whom ſhe by Artifice had won, | 
To ſell themſelves, and be undone. 


(Before we any farther go, 
Tis fit her Character we ſhow.) 


A Bawd ſhe is of great Renown, 
Well known to ev'ry Rake in Town . 
All Batchelors that uſe her Houſe, 
May have each Night a diff'rent _"—_—— 
Without th'intolerable Fetter, 

Of being link'd for Worſe or Better. 
No married Man, but there may find. 
Variety, when ſo inclin'd. . 


She has a ruby ſhining Face, 
Which ſome may think th Effect of Grace; 
As Moſes when the moſt enlighten'd, 

So much the more his Viſage brighten'd ; 
For ſhe can counterfeit Devotion, 
And of Religion has this Notion, 
That doubtleſs That muſt be the Beſt, 
Which with moſt Eaſe will make her bleſt ;_ 
T hat where Indulgences are given, 
Is ſure the neareſt Way to Heaven. 
Oh! happy-thoſe, who in a Trice, 
Thus free themſelves of ev'ry Vice ; 
Can fin afreſh, and runo'Score, - 
And reckon for what's paſt no more, 
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With Origen ſhe hopes Salvation, 

Believing there is no Damnation; 

But Whores, and Rogues, and Bawds ſhall be 
Bleſſed to all Eternity. 

Small Need of any Pains and Care, 

Of Watching, Faſting, daily Pray'r, 

If ev'ry Sinner, ſpite of Fate, 

Muſt enter at the natrow Gate, 


And tho? becauſe her Deeds are evil, 
She chuſes Darkneſs like a Devil, 
Yet will ſhe light her little * Sodom, 
On + Tenth of June, from Top to Bottom; 
Wiſhing to ſee the Diſſolution 
Of all our Laws and Conſtitution ; 
For if this Government might ceaſe, 
She might be ſure to bawd in Peace: 
Knowing there would be *, Toleration 
For whoring in a Popiſh Nation. 


See loves Sachev'rell in her Heart, 
And never fails to take his Part ; 
Blindly believes whate'er he ſaid, 
More than the 77/ament or Creed 


Thinks 
* Her Houſe ſo call'd for its Wickedneſs, 


7 Pretender's Birth-day. 
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Thinks him the Church's beſt Support, 
Tho' Prief and Punk care equal fort: 


She could prove pimping was no Shame, 
For S———— þ pimp'd for Away ; 
That Inceſt is a trivial Matter, 

Gince pious Z—f careſs'd his Daughter y 
That Whoring is a lawful Frade, 

Since ev'ry Thing for Uſe is made; 

And that it can be no Abuſe, 

To put Things to their proper Uſe. 


Wich Clos ſoon ſhe got acquainted, | 
And all her former Virtues tainted 5 

Taking Advantage of her Want, 
She often to her thus would cant ; 
What, tho' all ſuch as cannot tarry 
Rather than burn are bid to marry, 
- Yet if none taſted Love's Delight, 
But thoſe who lawfully come by't, 
Many a Girl might bura to Tinder, 


Beſore ſhe'd meet a Man would nike, 


If ſhe'd be nothing but a Wife, 
To have, and hold, during her Life. 
Ie ſeems but Reaſon good, therefore ; 

| Rather than burn, to play the Whore: 
| This Talent to our Sex, kind Heav'n, 
To be made Uſe of, ſure has giv'n. 
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Ought nor thoſe Ladies then to boaſt, 
That have improved it the moſt; 
Not like a Nun ſhut ap in Abby, 
Their Talents in a Napkin lay by; 
For doubtleſs, to conceal one's Light Ee: 
Under a Buſhel, is not right. 
Then, as St. Pauf fays (mind the Letter) ; 
Thoſe who don't marry, do what*s better 3 
Which plainly muſt ſome AF imply, | 
I ſee no Reaſon to deny. 
The Action you will gueſs with Eaſe, 7 
, Tis in your Pow'r whene'er you pleaſe. 


Then prithee, Cloe, be adviv'd; 
Good Offers ſhould not be deſpisd; | 
A preſent Settlement accept, 

And where's the Harm of being kept? 

That Norwich Crape and humble Patrin, 
You'll change for Coach and Gown of Sattin, 
Flounc'd Petticoats, with Heads of Merlin, 
Fine Fans, a Watch, and other Tackling, 
Ah! why ſhould fo Divine a Creature 
Neglect the choiceſt Gift of Nature ? 


Too eaſy, Cloe quickly proves, 
Perſuaded to the Thing ſhe loves; 
Thought all was Reaſon Nelly ſaid, 
And Folly ftill to live a Maid; 


" / 


* - 
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When ſhe might purchaſe Wealth and Pleaſure. 
By parting with an uſeleſs Treaſure ; - 

She ſoon forgets to ſay her Pray rs, 

And learns to practiſe Coquet Airs; 

Hates Sermons, which in ſormer Days 

She lov'd, as P rudes do bawdy Plays; 

Left off the Reading heavy Chapters, 

And. only reliſh'd melting Raptures, 
Such as ſhe met with in Romances, 

Where dying Lovers fall in Trances: 

And now upon her Toilet's ſeen 

A Rocheſter, and Aretine; _ 
The Works of Ovid's am'rous Pen 

She reads, admires, and reads again, 
Thinking it would more uſeful prove, 

To ſtudy his ſoft Art of Love, 
Then what dull Patriarchs us'd to do 

Three or four thouſand Years ago. 


The gilded Proſpect gay appears, 
And ſeems to promiſe happy Years ; 
A thouſand Pleaſures fill her Mind, 
Nor ſees ſhe Want and Shame behind; 
Conſiders not with how much Haſte 
Her Youth and blooming Beauty waſte ; 
That when the Date of Charms are out, 
The Wheel of Fortune turns about, 
And thoſe who were at firſt but poor, 
Leaves often lower than before; 


»\ 


Gentleman and Lady's Library. 189 
Which the at laſt experienc'd true, 
(Her happy Days, alas! were few) 
Grown pale and thin, with hollow Eyes, 
No mere her faded Charms entice 5 
She in her Summer took no Care 
For Age and Wrinkles to prepare; 
Therefore when dropt by keeping Cullies, 
Became a; Prey to needy Bullies; 
And now in Allies Centry ſtands, 
To get her Living by her Hands; 
She lays on Paint as thick as Butter, 
To hide in either Cheek a Gutter, | 
Which pinching Poverty and Care, 
Poxes and Time, have * there. 


She that when Young wall bluſh to hear 
A Word unfit for Maiden Ear, - 
Will now talk Bawdy with the Beft, 
And fancy every Oath a Jeſt ; 
She that was once as juſt as any, 
Now picks a Pocket for a Penny; 
And then, to ſilence ſharp Remorſe 
For what is paſt, or Fear of worſe, 
She finds a Way. that's moſt effectual, 
And drowns her Senſes intellectual. 
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MORAL. 


Rom hence let Females learn to ſhun 
Thoſe Wiles which Cloe have undone; 
Not to be fool'd by promis'd Bliſs, 
Of fancy'd Joys, and Happineſs, | 
Sin is but lightly varniſh'd o'er; 
| Rather be virtuous, tho poor; 

For ſuch a Wonder's rarely known, 
As, 4 lewd Woman honeſt grown, 


So, when a River's rapid Courſe 
O'erflows its Banks with mighty Force, 
Then all Endeayours are in vain, 

To turn it to-its Bounds again. 
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INSTRUCTIONS 


For Making LATIN VERSES, 


Hexameter & Pentameter 


Which fall be good Senſe, true 
Concord, ight Verſe, a ng 
to all r 


Even by Thoſe, who do not underſtand the 
eaſieſt Word in Latin. 
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anαννα,ỹ hνE,ẽuh a. 


The following TABLES are con- 
 triv'd to make Hexamèter 
Latin Ver ſes. | 


Obſerve theſe ſeveral Directions follows 1g. 


I, VERY Verſe made by theſe Tables, will | 
be an Hexameter Verſe, and will be made 
up of juſt ſix Latin Words. | | 


II. When you are about to make any Verſe by 
theſe Tables, you muſt write down upon a Piece 
Paper, any fix of the nine Figures at Pleaſure. 


HI. Theſe fix Figures are ſo many reſpective Keys 
to the fix Tables. 3 


IV. When you have wrote down fix Figures, you 
begin with the fig Figure on the Left Hand, and 
roceed on to the "gt 5 —— the firſt Figure be- 
ſongs to the firſt Table, the ſecond Figure to the ſe- 

cond Table, and fo on through the Six. 


V. Whatever Number each Figure expreſſes, you 
muſt count the firſt Square in the Table it belongs 
to, one more, (except the Figure happens to he g, 
and then the firſt Square 2 as 1) as for Exam- 

8 | ple, 
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ple, the Figures I propoſe, ſhall be 541429 ; here 


the firſt Figure on the Left Hand is 5, then I call 
the firſt Square in the firſt Table 6, and fo pro- 


ceed, always ſtopping at the ninth _ ſetting 


down the firſt Letter a Capital, as the firſt Letter in 
the firſt Word in the Line, which is here H, then 


proceed with the next Square immediately follow- 


ing , calling it one, ſtill ſetting down the Letter 
which is in the ninth Square, which is here o, and 
ſo proceed till the ninth Square is blank, which 
ſhews you that the Word is- ended, and the firſt 
Word out of the firſt Table will appear to be 


Horri da. 


- 


And ſo proceed in the fame Manner with the ſe- 


cond Figure 5, and ſecond Table, and the ſecond 


Word will be gn: —— And the third Figure r, 
will produce out of the third Table the Word 
palam. —— The fourth Figure 4, will produce from 
the fourth Table the Word producuzt. —— The 


fifth Figure 2, will produce out of the fifth Table 


the Word agmina. —— T he ſixth Figure being 9, 


I begin with the firſt Square in the fixth Table, as 1, 


and ſo on, and it produces the Word /eva. So that 
the whole Line is, | | 


 Herrida figna palam producunt ag mina ſæ va. 


4 


N. B. After the ſame Method, by the different 
Chaoges of the nine Digits, may be made 
out of theſe Tables 300,000 Verſes and up- 
wards, _ * 
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| The Number 3681 25 will produce : 
Martia damna ſequi pranarrunt agmina acerba. 
The Number 987654 will produce 
Effera fata foris promittunt verbera prava. 
I) be Number 258374 will produce 
Barbara bella ſequi mon/irabunt pocula parva. + 


The following Tables are contriv'd to make 
| Pentameter Yerſes. 


HE Manner of Operation for Pentameters, is 

the very ſame with that of Hexameters, with 

this Difference that ſix Figures were required, for 

ſix Words, out of the fix Tables, and here five Fi- 

res are only requit'd, for five Words, out of the 
Neo Tables. 


CAAADMEL NC. 
The Number 99999 will produce 
. Noxia procurant aſtra maligna mihi. 
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V. TazLE. 
E 2 f |w. 1 mivimlo 
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$ joJael;iljeis | 15] Js 
e 
— 3 
56789 will produce, 
> Ae concludunt acta doloſa mi bi. 


And contrary, 98/65, will produce, 
Noxia præſtabunt ada proterva viris. 


By the Variety of Changes in the nine Digits 
theſe TABLES | 


ooo Pentameter Verles. 


FIMNTS. 


Errata, Page 62, for Can, read can't. 
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BOOKS Printed for James Hodges, 
at the Looking-Glaſs, en London- 
Bridge. 1 — 


Price bound 1 1. | 

2. A Collection ef Novels and Tales of the 
Fairies. Written by that celebrated Wit of France, the 
Counteſs d'Anois. I he Third Edition. Tranſlated from the 
Beſt Edition of the Original French. By Several Hands, 
In Three Neat Pocket Volumes, 12mo. Price 78. 6 d. 
3. Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, by Stephen Duck. To 
which is prefixed, AnAccount of the Author, by J. Spence, 
Profeſſor of Poetry in the Univerſity of Oxon, in a Neat 
Pocket Volume in 12mo. Price 2 8. 6 d. The Same is 
alſo beautifully printed in 8vo. Price 48. 

4. The Syren; Containing, A Collection of 439 of the 
moſt celebrated Engliſh and Scotch Songs. The Second 
Edition, wich the 4 ddition of many New Songs. In a neat 
Pocket Vol. 12mo. Price bound 28. 

5:Paradiſe Regained : A Poem in Four Books. To which 

is added, Samſon Agoniſtes, and Poems on Several Occafi- 
„ons. With a Trafate on Education. The Author, John 
Milton. 22m0 Price bound 3. 

S. _— Dialogues and Debates, or an Uſeful Proſpect 

of the Felicities and -Diſcomforts of a Married Life, inci- 
dent to all Degrees, from the Throne to the Cottage. By 
Edward Ward. The Third Edition, Adorned with a new 
Set of Cutts, 2 Vol. 12mo. Price bound 6 8. 
7. Poems on Several Occaſions. By the Rev. Mr. John 
Pomfret : Containing, 1. The Choice. 2. Love triumphant 
over Reaſon. 3. Cruelty and Luſt. 4. On the Divine At- 
tributes. 5. A Proſpect of Death. 5. On the Conflagration 
and Laſt Judgment. The Ninth Edition corrected. With 
ſome Account of his Life and Writings. To which is add- 
ed, His Remains. Price 2 s. _—_— 

8, Ovid's Meta hoſes, in 15 Books, made Engliſh 
by ſeveral Hands. Adorned with Cuts. The Third Edi- 
tion with ou Improvements. By Mr. Sewell, in 2 neat 
Pocket Vol. Price 5 8. 6 d. : 

9. Love-Letters between a Nobleman and his Siſter. 
With the Hiſtory of theig Adventures, The Sixth Editi- 
on, 2 Vol, 12190. Pri P 6. 6 d. * 

„ 10. A 


I, [ Etters written by a Turkiſh Spy, in- 8 Vol. 1210, 


i 


I - 
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BOOKS printed for James Hodges. 
10. A New Diſcourſe on Trade, by Sir Joſiah Child, Bart. 


Price 3. 
11. An Introduction to y, by 
on and Anſwer, particularly deſigned for the Uſe of 
tranſlated and improved from the laſt Edition of Mr. Hub- 
ner's Geography, written Originally in German. Pr. 28. 6d. 
132. The Laboratory: Or, School of Arts. In which are 
faithfully exhibited and fully explain'd a Variety of Curi- 
ous and Valuable Experiments in Refining, Calcining, Melt- 
ing, Aſſaying, Caſyng, Allaying, and 1oughening Gold, 


o 
* 


with ſeveral other Curioſities relating to Gold and Silver, © 


8vo. Price bound Four Shillings. 

z. The Art of Painting in Miniature; Teaching the 

Speedy and Perfect Acquiſition of that Art without a 

Maſter, by Rules ſo eaſy, and in a Method fo natural as 

to render this Charming Art univerſally attainable. The 

hog rr Corrected. Done from the Original French. 
rice 18. 6 d. | 

14. A General Introduction to Trade and Buſineſs : Or, 
The Young Merchant's and Tradeſman's Magazine. Bei 
an Aſſiſtant to Youths, on their leaving School and Enter- 
ing on Apprenticeſhip; defign'd to prevent their loſing 

the Learning they have — and calculated for a ge- 
neral Introduction progreffively through the Various 
Branches of Trade and Merchandize. I he Second Editi- 
on, with large Additions and 4 more, particularly, 
a New Treatiſe of Merchants Accompts: Or, The Italian 
Method of Book-keeping, Explained and Exemplified. By 
William Markham, Author of the Introduction to Spelling 
and Reading Engliſh. Price bound 2 8. 6d. 

15. The Gentleman's and Builder's Repoſitory : or Ar- 
chitecture diſplay'd ; The Second Edition, with large Ad- 
ditions, and a new Frontiſpiece, curiouſſ engraved, re- 
preſentin 5 the intended Manſion-Houſe for the Lord-Ma- 
vors of the City of London, by E. Hoppus, Surveyor, 
Price bound 108. | | 

16. The Builder's Guide, and Gentleman and Trader's 
Affiſtant: Or, A Univerſal Magazine of Tables. By W. 
Salmon. Price 3 8. er he 

17. The Country Builder's Eſtimator: Or, Architect's 
Companion, by W. Salmon. The Second Edition corree- 
— with large Additions. By E. Hoppus, Surveyor. Pr. 
dound 1 8. 6 d. 2 


the Five Orders of Architecture. By B. Langley. 


Second Edicion, To which is added (never before * 


ag? 
« 


Way of Queſti- I 


18. The Builder's Cheſt-Book : Or, A Compleat Key to | 


— — 
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BO ORS prinred for James Hodges. 


ed) Geometrical Rules made eaſy, for the Uſe of Mecha- 

1 nicks, .concern'd in Buildings. By Iſaac Gadſdon. Pr. 3 8. 
by 19. A Compleat Treatiſe of Menſuration, in all its 
Branches; Containing, many New and Neceſſary Im- 

provements, in a much more ealy and familiar Manner 

than any hitherto extant, By J. Robertſon.” Price bound 


2.5. 6d. | 
29. he Works of Mr. W. Tanſur. In two Parts. I. A 


Comoleat Melody, or Harmony of Sion. Pr. bound 3 8. 
ae I. The Melody of the Heart, Or, The Pſalmiſt's Poc- 
et ompanion. Pr. bound 1 s. 6 d. or both bound toge- 


- ther, 4 8. 6 d. ; F 
21. Sacred Mirth: or, The Pious SouPs Daily Delight. 


By W. Tanfur. Price 2 s. f 
22. A New Guide to Geography, for the Uſe of Schools. 


Price 18. 6 d. | : 
| 23. Stcreometry: or, The Art of Gauging made eaſy, 
; by Thomas Everard, Eiq; Ihe Tenth Edition corrected, 
P with very large and uſeful Additions, by C. Leadbetter. 
Price 2 8. 6d. | | 
24. The Inſtructor, or, The Young Man's Beſt Compa- 
nion. By Geo. Fiſher, Pr. 2 s. 6d. ; | 
N Sir Samuel Moreland's Vade Mecum : Or, Neceſſary 
Pocket Companion, containing, Tables ready caſt up. The . 
Fourteenth Edition. Price bound 28s. 
26. A New Deſcription of all the Counties in England 
* and Wales. Price bound 18. 6d. 
27. The Art of Engliſh Poetry. By Edward Byſhe, 
Gent, The Eighth Edition corre&ed. In two Neat Poc- 


, ket Volumes, 12mo, Price bound 5 s. 
hical Gram- 


28. Geography Anatomiz'd, or, the Geogra 
mar: Being, A Short and Exact Analyſis of the Whole 


Body of Modern Geography enlarged, and a Sett of Mar 
by Mr. Senex. By Pat. Gordon, M. A. and F. R. S. Pr. 


und 5 8. | 
29. The Young Mathematician's Guide : Being, A plain 
and eaſy Introduction to the Mathematicks, in Five Par ts. 
The Second Edition, CorreRed by the Author, john Ward, 
Price bound 5 8. | 
o. The Koyal Dictionary Abridg'd; in two Parts. 
I. French and Engliſh. II. Engliſh and French. By Mr. 
A. Boyer, 8vo. Price bound 7 s. ; 
| 31. Expoſitory Notes, with Practical Obſervations on 
f the New Teſtament. I he Tenth Edition, carefully cor- 
reQed. By W. Burkit, Folio. Price bound 11. 5s. 
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